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A CONTRAST. 3 


TAKE the case of the angler who chafes under the re- 
straints of his work until he can get away, who has his day 
or week of fishing, and then returns and takes up the 
grind again. ‘Suppose he had a month or six weeks of 
it, would he find the same zest in casting his flies in 
the last week as in the first? This much at least may be 
said, that as fishing and shooting are occupations so com- 
plex and with elements so diverse, the satisfaction of them 
is likely to endure for a longer time than of any other 
branch of sport. Age cannot wither nor custom stale their 
infinite variety. 

If we would appreciate how sane and rational are the 
sportsman’s pursuits of rod and gun, we must ‘contrast 
them with the common amusements affected by great 
masses of mankind. Consider as an example ready at 
hand the diversions so popular at the Bowery end of 
Coney Island—one of the. playgrounds of Greater New 
York. Here is a vast congeries of cheap hotels, bathing 
establishments, iron piers, drinking saloons, clam chowder 
“Joints,” dancing pavilions, merry-go-rounds, roller 
coasters, chutes, aerial railways, restaurants, gambling 
dens, Ferris wheels, palmists’ “parlors,” fortune tellers’ 
tents, female beauty shows, more gambling dens, variety 
entertainments, song and dance halls, pornographic penny 
peep shows, open air games of chance, peanut, popcorn and 
candy stands, penny-in-the-slot weighing machines, wild- 
man-from-the-Philippines fakes, exhibitions of micro- 
cephalous idiots, Japanese jugglers, Egyptian dancing girls, 
Wild West shows, Frankfurter sausage grills, trained ani- 
mals, racks of cat effigies for target ball throwing, rifle 
shooting galleries, lung testers, astrologists’ booths, lifting 
machines, lecture platforms, sledge-hammer muscle tests, 
ring pitching banks, Punch and Judy shows, clam and 
lobster counters, pretzel peddlers, electric light photograph 
galleries, freak shows, flying horses and catch-penny de- 
vices without number. The air is rent with the cries of 
huckster-voiced “barkers,” the strident shrieks of the 
calliopes, the rattle and bang and roar of the roller 
coasters, the ear-piercing whistle of the peanut ovens, the 
crash of hammers, crack of rifles, thump of target balls, 
discord of brass bands, falsetto of black songsters, beating 
of drums, and the confused din and hurly-burly and. up- 
roar of rival stand keepers bawling to the multitude. And 
it is a multitude indeed. Tens of thousands of people 
visit Coney Island on a week day and a hundred thousand 
on a Sunday, to plunge into the vortex, emerge and go 
home fully persuaded that they have had a good time. 

But what would be the effect of subjecting a Coney 
Island holiday maker to a continuoys term of a fortnight’s 
Participation in the seaside diversions which for an hour 


or an afternoon he appears so thoroughly to delight in? - 


Compel him for two weeks to ride on the roller coasters, 
throw the target balls at the cats, imbibe schooners of 
froth, shoot the chutes, ride on the merry-go-rounds, listen 
to the vacuities of the vaudevilles, gaze at the muscle 
dancers, spin around on the aerial railways, weigh himself 
on the slot machines, contemplate the wild Philippino de- 








of the Coney Island recreation to last him a lifetime, even 
to the one hundred and nineteen years of the late John 
Gomez. 

When one contemplates the pleasure making of the 
multitude at the shore, how sane and sensible in contrast 
are the sports of forest and stream. 

——o =z 


W. P. GREENOUGH. 


WE regret to announce the death on Aug. 3 of W. 
P. Greenough, Esq., Seigneur of Perthuis, Quebec. The 
end came at his fishing chateau on Lac Clair in the midst 
of the virgin forest where he most loved to live. 

Mr. Greenough was a frequent contributor to Forest 
AND StreaM. He wrote as G. de Montauban, having 
taken the name of one of his beautiful lakes, Lac 
Montauban. 

On the death of his father about fifteen years ago, Mr. 
Greenough retired from business in Boston and under- 
took the care of the estate in Canada. This seigneurial 
estate consists of over one hundred square miles of 
spruce forest. It is a sporting paradise. The numerous 
lakes and rivers are the home of the trout, and caribou 
roam at will over the undisturbed forest. The hospitality 
of the fishing camp at Lac Clair will not soon be for- 
gotten by many people in both the United States and 
Canada. The camp laws were: 

Les caprices des femmes, 

The game laws. 

The Ten Commandments. 

Mr. Greenough was a rare raconteur and an ardent 
lover of local traditions, history and folk lore. He would 
drive a day’s journey for a good story. To preserve the 
tone and style of some very old French-Canadian stories 
he had them successfully recorded on the graphaphone. 
He was a great admirer of French-Canadian life and 
character. The beauties of life in the Province of Quebec 
are well told in his books, “Canadian Folk Life and Folk 
Lore.” 

Mr. Greenough will be missed by the friends of sport, 
game preservation and forestry, and by many people in all 
conditions of life to whom he has shown kindness and 
hospitality. 

“Tis winter; thicker on the lakes 
Their frozen fetters grow; 
The myriad life that summer wakes 
Is buried deep in snow; 
Still come, let’s go, 
‘Le bois est toujours beau.’ ” 





THE TORCH AT LEECH LAKE. 


THE recent excursion of delegates from the Milwauleee 
meeting of the Federation of Women’s Clubs into the 
proposed National Park region of northern Minnesota 
resulted in the discovery of what appears to be a diabolical 
plot on the part of the lumbermen to get control of the 
territory by ravaging it with fire and thus acquiring it 
under the provisions of the iniquitous “dead and down 
timber” law. The facts are given in a letter written by 
Mrs. Lydia. P. Williams, President of the Minnesota 
Federation of Women’s Clubs, to Mr. Charles Cristadoro. 

Landing at a point on Leech Lake to walk across and 
meet the steamer on the other side, Mrs. Williams and 


2 companions made discovery of a kerosene torch which had 


been used very recently to burn a fine group of pines. The 
following day another torch was found; and Mrs. 
Williams writes, “When I commented on the startling 


discovery of this criminal act to a resident standing by 


when we landed at Walker, the reply was, ‘Oh, yes, your 
find is not a rare one. The lumbermen intend to have the 
pine on this reservation if they fire the forests to get 
it, and then they'll give you women the land for a park.’” 

This indicates the nature of the opposition to the estab- 
lishment of the park. Those who are fighting the proj- 
ect are a few lumbermen who want to get the lumber, and 
leagued with them the gin mill and brothel keepers and 
gamblers who prey on the lumber-jacks and the river 
drivers. It is the few against the many. The interest of 
private greed against that of the people at large. 

Mrs. Williams gives as the verdict of the visiting dele- 
gates from the, Federation of Women’s Clubs—end they 
representa membership of 200,000 in the various. States— 


Of a contest between incendiaries of the woods on the 
one side and an organization of 200,000 women on the 
other side, the event should not be in doubt. 

The Minnesota National Park will be achieved if only 
the public shall be educated to an understanding of what 
it means for the generations of to-day and to-morrow, 

—— 


SNAP SHOTS. 


That Maine man who, as Special tells us, would have 
the game laws repealed and the sportsmen kept out of 
Maine as immoral persons, must have been unfortunate 
in his opportunities of observation or else have viewed 
the man of rod and gun asquint. There are, it is true, 
numerous persons who go down to Maine under pretense 
of fishing or shooting, for the main purpose of having a 
spree; indulge in a prolonged drunk themselves and cor- 
rupt natives with whom they come in contact. Such men 
may call themselves sportsmen and may be regarded as 
sportsmen by the people among whom they go. But no 
intelligent citizen of Maine, we trust, would think of 
accepting such persons as typical of the sportsman’s class 
or in any fair sense representative of it. There are black 
sheep in every flock; but the hundreds and thousands of 
visitors from other States who have been resorting to 
Maine for the last quarter-century for fishing and shoot- 
ing have not been of a character to give ground for just 
imputation upon their respectability or morality. 





The time has gone by when slurs on the expeditions 
of sportsmen could find reason in wilderness sprees. 
There was a period when it was a common custom to go 
into the woods under pretense of fishing, but with the 
real purpose of a debauch, and when the bottle and demi- 
john and keg were the chief factors of the luggage. 
There are such expeditions to-day. But reckoning the 
grand total of outings, the sprees are a negligible part of 
them. The average camper of to-day conducts himself 
in this regard in the woods just as he does at home. 





Dr. J. S. Palmer, Assistant Chief of the Biological Sur- 
vey, is engaged in an investigation of the merits of the 
Belgian hare as an addition to our American catalogue 
of domesticated animals, and perhaps of wild animals, if 
it shall. breed in a wild state. The hare-breeding industry 
was started in California less than two years ago by the 
importation of stock from Europe; it struck the popu- 
lar fancy and has been developed at a marvelous rate, 
The promoters of the industry claimed that the hare 
would be a valuable product for food and for its fur, from 
which is made the felt of felt hats. But so popular has 
the fancy proved that the breeding animals have com- 
manded high prices for stock purposes, and to-day the 
hare ranks in price with the favored breeds of dogs and 
choice strains of poultry. The fad is spreading. 





Dr. Palmer’s investigation has for one of its purposes a 
determination of whether the Belgian hare, if it were to 
escape from captivity and breed in a wild state, would 
prove a menace to agricultural interests, as the wild rab- 
bit has done in Australia and New Zealand. One con- 
sideration in the problem, and a most important one, is 
the fact that the Belgian hare has a value for meat and 
skin; and no creature which thus invites pursuit is likely 
to prove a nuisance. If the hare shall ever become wild 
in this country breechloader and factory-loaded ammuni- 
tion may be depended upon to keep it within bounds. 





Some of the Long Island coast salt-water fishermen who 
discovered a new pocket of bass and fluke and porgies 
the other day had famous fishing until the market fisher- 
men observed them, and in their smacks descended. upon 
the hole and cleaned it out. The ruin of the spot as a 
resort for pleasure fishermen has greatly incensed the 
local boatmen and others, who have seen not only the 
fishing destroyed but their own. profitable occupation 
gone as well; and they have been discussing the ‘prac- 
ticability of forbidding market fishing. As a considera- 
tion of dollars and cents, the pleasure fishing by amatenrs. 
who pay generously for board and boats and bait and 
often give the bulk of their bass away. is worth vastly 
more to the residents than any commercial fishery could 
ever be: Ifthere were a practicable way to confine fishing 
to fishing for sport, these people would do so purely for 

reasons. Tee the ching which pays them bog 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 








The Zportsman Gonrist, 
‘Canseingsin South Amética. ¥ ~ 





Or all the adventures encountered d a year and 
four mouths traversing the second largest of the earth’s 
rivers, the Parana and its tributaries, most thrilling, 


and those that will leave on my mind the most vivid im- 
pressions, were experienced on the Riyer Cuyaba, some 
2,000 miles north of Buenos Ayers, after having dled 
our canoe from March 12 to Aug..7.. The ‘set ts 
that might in any sense be termed civilized were few 
and far -between—in fact, except it was here and there 
a steamboat wooding station, only Indian villages were the 
habitations for hundreds of miles in any direction. This 
was a season of inundations, the banks of the rivers we 
had traversed in many places being several feet under 
water. Having to depend upon our rifles to provide our 
meat, often it wou:d be several days before we could find 
dry land enough upon which we could do any hunting or 
light a fire to cook a meal. By the time we had reached a 
point some fifty miles above the Rio San Lorenzo, we had 
come to a country where we considered it might be mace 
profitable for us to stop a few months. Our ammunition 
and stores had run low, and to stock up anew for the 
period we had decided to remain in that vicinity, a trip 
must be made to Cuyaba, some 300 miles north. 

Leaving my companion, I took passage on a passing 
“charta,” or flat boat, pushed by long poles in the hands 
of Indians and half-breeds. It was my intention to re- 
turn in about fifteen or twenty days to our camp, but 1 
was destined to be delayed on account of not receiving a 
telegram from New York via Rio Janeiro, the telegraph 
line from Cuyaba to Rio being interrupted for many 
days. Instead of twenty days, it was nearly forty before 
I landed again on the bank of the river near where we 
had pitched our tent. ; 

It was a little past midnight when my effects were all 
on snore. Our camp had been located some distance 
from the bank of the river, so I did not think it strange 
that my companion was not at hand to meet me; besides, 
he was a very sound sleeper. It took some time to make a 
blaze of the damp wood to light up the surroundings, by 
which time the launch was well down the river and nearly 
out of sight from my position. At this moment a thought 
dawned upon me to go down to the cave around the 
bend and see if my canoe was moored in its usual place. 
Grasping a brand from the fire, I started, swinging it 
around my head to keep it ablaze, to light my way. One 
can well imagine my surprise to find no eanoe, and about 
the landing no tracks of recent making were visible. Could 
it be that I was alone upon that’ wilderness spot, a 
veritable jungle, with no habitation except here and there 
an Indian camp for hundreds of miles? 

The Indians of the section at this time had been at 
war among their neighboring tribes two or three years 
before colonized by the State of Matto Grosso, and an 
attempt had been made to make soldiers of them. Their 
nature would not permit of this state of existence, so they 
soon deserted and dispersed in roving bands, subsisting 
by hunting and fishing, and trave’ing long distances and 
stealing cattle from squatters here and there. They are 
said to have been cannibals, and to this day they are ac- 
cused of that barbarous practice. Only two years ago 
one of their bands crept into the limits of the city of 
Cuyaba at night, murdering men and carrying off women 
and children. At a very recent date whole settlements 
have been massacred ak the houses burned by this tribe 
of daredevils. While passing up the River Cuyaba we went 
ashore at several banana and orange groves where once 
were settlements, but the owners had been killed or had 
deserted them on account of fear. This tribe is called 
Corvados. They are very large frame and muscular, 
heads and features above the average in size. Scarcely 
one of this tribe can be found standing less than 6 feet in 
height. Firearms they do not use, nor do they believe 
in them, using bows and arrows and spears for every 
kind of game. Nothing is so wild or ferocious that they 
cannot secure it. They shoot fish by lying on the back and 
shooting straight up into the air that the arrow may in 
descending enter the water perpendicularly among the 
shoals of fish. They hold the bow with the feet usually, 
and use both hands to draw the arrow. A bow which 
they will spring to the arrow-head, one unaccustomed to 
it could not draw it back 6 inches. 

Having had dealings with this tribe, and seeing in 
experience what many had told me before, is it a wonder 
that my heart sank within me when I realized in that 
instant my situation? I could not wait till daylight to go 
to the camp ground, so I secured a torch and set out 
to go over the road to it, cut through thorns and the 
everywhere-prevailing caraguata, My last hope vanished 
when I found there also no trace of recent habitation’ ex- 
cept tracks of alligators, tigers. better known as the South 
American jaguar, and antas, which abound in all parts of 
Central South America. Going back to where my effects 
had been landed by the. steamer. I could not refrain 
the words aloud, “What shall I do with all this?” 
Placing my foot upon a log at the riverside, a thought 
came to me that “if this is only sound enough I will 
dig out a canoe and go down the river. rather than wait 
here a month for the mail packet.” Making a thorough 
examination by torch light of the quality of the wood, I 
prepared to go to work on it. The only tools T had were 
a small hatchet, a sheath knife and an old cutlass, all of 


which I had sharpened while at Cuyaba. The sun was. 


well up when I stopped work for breakfast. As for pro- 
visions, there was at hand a very abundant supply for 
me alone for six months. The log and the prospects of 
making a canoe of it had braced me up wonderfully, and T 
ate my breakfast with good relish. 

Satisfied in that respect, I sat down on: one end of 
the log, contemplating and planning another attack on it 
with my Tittle hatchet. when hapnening to cast a glance 
toward. a clumo of wild banana vlants, I was just in time 
to see a moving obiect of some kind, which looked like a 
man retreating. Grasping my rifle, without.a. second of 
thought T ran across the ovening to get a view of the 
other cide of the clumo of slants, and there. ¢ 


with their hacks to me. were three stalwart naked! Indians. 
Thev. had been spying. and undoubtedly contriving some - 


way to approach me and my effects. without dangerto 


themselves, I judged them to be friendly or they would 
have pinned me with arrows before this, so with rifle 
across my arm ready to present in an instant, 1 began to 


t, 
walk ard them, making heavy foot treads to draw so thick i been too 
their attention toward When they be cere saw \~ to to the load my so a of 
me, they showed mo ng of or s but ad- | meat from the loin, which to be qi 
vanced toward “ia i. i as ho oe ts when briled one eap o —— 3 ? 
native would do, £ to my hamd. They were  - By noon the’ : ‘ i ; an 
evidently Corvados> One of them spoke a little, Portu-. ‘spread out Eeaet tee re le s as*far as 


guese, but as my own knowledge of the language was 
rather limited, it was very hard to converse with. him. 
The Indians were much interested in the work I had al- 
ready begun on the log, while I counted the days on my 
fingers to them that it would take in the construction of 
the canoe. This was a blind lie, for alone 1 could have 
finished it roughly: in two days at least, so that it would 
answer my purpose. Thinking they might be of service 
to me, I explained to them that if they would assist me, a 
piece of canvas which they very much coveted would 
be given them as soon as the work was completed. Know- 
ing the tribe to which they belonged to be a band of 
cowardly thieves, I feared that if they were permitted to 
return to their camp they would act as guide at night to 
pounce upon me with their braves and carry off all I 
had there. In such a case a fight must take place against 
great odds. 

Like all other Indians we had encountered in South 


America, these were not an exception in relation to beg- - 


ging. If they are not in a position to steal, they are not 
backward as to asking for anything they covet that you 
may have. In this case they informed me that they were 
very hungry. handed them some galiatas (a kind of 
bread so hard that it requires a hammering to break it) 
and some jerked beef. They devoured it with dispatch. 
Then handing one a knife, another the cutlass, I showed 
them how to chip up a flake from the log to be pulled off 
by the third Indian, while it was my place to follow them 
up and smooth the slivered portions with the hatchet, 
taking good care that I worked a safe distance from 
and fronting them, that every movement could be watched. 
The log was a soft kind of wood and of straight grain, 
enabling us to progress finely. As often as every hour 
through the day they gave me to understand that they 
were again Doaticens (hungry), when more hardtack and 
dried meat would be given them. Repeatedly they would 
ask for pinga, a very common intoxicating liquor made 
from sugar cane. There was a two-quart bottle of the 
cane juice in my “bolsa,” which was carried as an anti- 
dote for venomous bites, but I knew that to give them 
one drink would only whet their appetite for more, until 
they would get unmanagable, so I kept it secreted, as it 
happened, for a more serviceable purpose. About 4 o'clock 
in the afternoon one of the Indians feigned illness, and 
gave me to understand that he could work no miore. It 
was'in vain that I urged him to continue. Doublin 

himself up and holding on to his stomach with bot 

arms, like a boy that has eaten too many green apples, he 
made for the shade of a tree near by, and for a few 
minutes seemed in great agony; but soon became quiet and 
appeared to be sleeping. The fact that his companions did 
not express any sign of sympathy for him caused me 
to be suspicious, so I kept an eye over in his direction 
as often as possible, and proceeded with my work. My 
whole attention was engaged, with my back toward him 
for a few minutes, when, upon looking around again I 
found he had sneaked out of sight. I saw that al! their 
weapons were in the place they had deposited them in the 
morning, so I at once concluded that the redskin had 
started off for their village, and at night would lead the 
whole posse down upon me. Now was my time to 
bring out the pinga for the two remaining. They drank 
moderately and modestly at first, and would offer me a 
pull at the jug, but soon they took full possession of 
it, and their generosity vanished like the tanglefoot they 
were drinking. They became very happy, and danced 
around like big monkeys until they were exhausted, 
tumbled over in loving embrace’ and fell asleep near the 
edge of the water. Watching them carefully and working 
at the same time on my canoe until they became helpless, I 
had so far completed it that before sunset it was launched 
and loaded with my effects to within 4 inches of the gun- 
wale, and I was ready to start on my lonesome voyage 
in pursuit of my companion. 

From the Indian who had talked to me in Portuguese it 
was quite certain that they knew something of my com- 
panion, and that he was either killed or driven away by 
the Corvados, I could not tell which, but that he had 
gone down the river a few days previously was the 
cherished thought in my mind. 

The two drunken savages were lying one across the 
other with their heads down the slope of the bank. Pulling 
them around in a more comfortable position, I spread the 
promised canvas over them to keep off the vultures, alli- 

ators and tigers while they remained in their stupor. 

hen seating myself in the stern of my dugout, I pushed 
off into the stream, and by the time the darkness of night 
had settled about me had glided silently and swiftly down 
the stream three or four miles. All night long I guided 
my craft before the rapid current, stopping only at day- 
light to make a fire on the bank and prepare breakfast. 
Delaying here no longer than was necessary, I was seated 
in my canoe, paddling it rapidty, hoping to be able to 
enter the Paraguay River some time the following day. 
I should undoubtedly have reached it before nightfall if 
it had not been that a little shooting match had delayed 
me about two hours the first and another on the second 
day. My first adventure was with the South American 
elpehant, better known as tapir. In this section of the 
country, whenever you find a forest, the “howling mon- 
keys” will be your constant companions. Along the edge 
of the river grows a tree, the bud and fruit of which 
they feed upon. Like children at the zoo, I never became 
tired of watching their curious.actions. and I was thus 
engaged. when. within a dozen yards of me. emitting a 
loud whistle: like that of a steamer, a monstrous tapir 
that had been disturbed from his.bed rushed wildly up 
the bank. My rifle. always at my right side, was in an 


instant aimed at the back of his head as he was retreating... 


inchester. 44 being rather light for such large 


game, merely stunned the brute, so before T could stake ° 


my canoe and reach him, he was again on His feet: and 
stood contemplating his sudden m The tapir.in 
appearance is between the elephant and the hog, and 
knowing them to be aggressive and extremély 

when wounded, T-realized my situation when the 


’ 


: > uwere 


, eye could reach, with an occasional palm grove. / 
over this level country stand the great ant heaps like 
sentinels. In some logalities they are black and in others 
brown or white, depending upon the nature of the earth 
from which they are constructed. The occupants are so 
numerous that paths leading from one to another of the 
heaps resemble sheep paths; every blade of grass is 
cleaned out that there may be no obstruction in their way 
of travel. Out upon these pampas the ciervo and vernado, 
the pampas deer, are seen feeding, often in droves of 
dozens in a place. But upon this occasion I had no in- 
terest in hunting them, having sufficient meat on hand to 
last me for, several days. As I rounded a bend in the 
river in the twilight of the evening, I came suddenly 
upon a noble buck, standing knee-deep in the water. At 
night and in the morning the deer go to the riverside to 
slake their thirst from off these vast plains. This one 
being the largest of the kind I had ever seen, and pos- 
sessing a ae pair of antlers, I determined to secure it 
if possible for the horns alone. Raising my rifle I sighted 
and fired, but was surprised to see the deer plunge for 
the shore as if my bullet had not taken effect. fired 
again as he ran, but with no better result than at first. 

y past experience with this kind of game had taught me 
to follow up their trail, for it is often they will run at 
full speed a hundred yards or more with a bullet directly 
through the heart. This was not an exception, for I 
had not far to go through the tall grass before I came up 
to it where it had dropped dead, my first bullet having 
pierced its vitals near the heart. Removing the twenty- 
pronged antlers from the head, I returned with them to 
my canoe and proceeded on my journey down the river. 
Darkness had again settled about. Millions of fire bugs, 
together with the growl-thug-thug, of the alligator as it 
rose to the surface, an occasional snarl of the jaguar, the 
croaking of monstrous toads, the snapping and barking of 
the lobo, a river seal, together with much else that sounded 
strange and weird, rendered this night lonesome beyond 
extreme. The great vampires, numerous here, cast ghostly 
shadows upon the silvery surface of the water as they 
passed and circled around my head. 

Far away to my left the light of an Indian camp-fire, 
which it is the custom of the savages to build around 
them at night, arose and shone upon the misty at- 
mosphere. gave this no thought at the time, for the 
course of the river seemed to be carrying me away from 
it, but half an hour later I had turned a bend and was 
gradually winding, until directly in front of me I beheld 
the camp, located close to the river’s bank. There were 
no forest trees to cast their shadows along the line of 
the river on the opposite side to hide me from their 
view. Wondering how I could muse heme unseen, upon 
deliberation I determined to risk it, crossing the river 
I crouched as low as possible in the canoe, allowing it to 
drift along by the current, hoping that if seen by them 
at all they would think it only a log or an island of 
camalota, which are usual floating objects at all times in 
these waters. Just as I was congratulating myself upon my 
good fortune to pass them unseen, a howl went up from 
their dogs, which had evidently scented me. At once by 
the light of their fires I could see flitting forms of the 
savages as they congregated on the shore. I made no 
move toward paddling, but continued to drift along as 
before, until I saw a ripple along the shore near their 
camp, which suggested that they had launched a canoe and 
were in pursuit of the object of their surprise. Ther 
rising from my crouching position, I brought my paddle 
into play and sped down the river at a rapid rate, with 
the Indian canoe fast gaining upon me. This race con- 
tinued probably for two miles, when it became evident that 
I must bring my rifle into play in order to frighten my 
pursuers. I fired six shots in their direction as fast as it 
was practicable to overhaul and shoot my repeater. This 
shooting had the desired effect, for they reversed their 
paddles and were soon out of sight, going up the stream. 
By midnight a dark line of forest was discernible in 
the distance, and an hour later I steered my canoe into a 
little cove, where I moored for a rest. Arranging a 
bed as comfortable as possible under the circumstances in 
my canoe, I was soon asleep. 

Awaking early in the morning, I made ready for my 
departure On my journey in order to cover as much dis- 
tance as possible during the cool of the day, for while 
the sun is overhead it is always very warm, rendering 
it almost necessary to stop work of any kind until the 
sun gets well in the west. While noiselessly gliding 
near the bank of the river, on a large fallen tree, its 
branches extending 40 feet or more out over the water; I 
noticed a strange object; as if some large animal was 
crouching low on the trunk. Upon nearer approach the ° 
spots on the body proved conclusively in my mind that it 
was a tiger, with his head leaning down over the site 
side of the tree trunk in an earnest watch for prey. These 
South American tigers are great fishers and are good 
climbers. They watch their opportunity as a fish rises to 
the surface, attracted by the saliva which the animal emits 
from its mouth for bait, when with a clip with its sharp 
claws the beast is almost sure to land its prey. The brute’s 
attention was so much taken up in its eagerness to procure 
its morning meal that I had drifted to within a dozen 
yards of it before it either heard or scented me. Then, sud- 
denly ong head, it gave me a beautiful shot for the 
center of the forehead. Rolling off the tree into the 
water, it sank at once, as is common for all dead animals 
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‘This’ day be very warm, so I skirted along the 
shady ‘side of the river during the forenoon, but owing 
to the ‘scorching rays of the sun as it reached the 


meridian I was forced to seek for a cooling shade in the 
forest.’ It was after 3 o’clock in the afternoon when I 
started again. Just at sunset of this day I entered the 
Paraguay River from the Cuyaba, and at dark was sur- 
i to see as I turned a d of the river a row of 
Fifty or more lights that suggested to me that they were 
the lights on board of a steamer coming up stream. 
My first thought was that unless I could run into some 
nook for safety along the shore, a steamer as large as 
that must be ‘to carry so’ many lights would kick up such 
« swash and rolling waves as to sink my canoe in- 
stantly: .Thinking there was no time to lose I hastened 
for a place of refuge. Luck I thought favored me, for 
at the place I landed there was a small, narrow stream 
that allowed of the passage in of my loaded dugout. 
There I sat for a half hour or so expecting every min- 
ute to hear the steamer’s paddles close at hand; but 
néither ‘heating nor seeing the craft I ventured to push 
out into’the stream again, and soon found how badly 
one could: he fooled even in this far-off wilderness. 
What had seemed. to be a steamboat’s lights proved to 
be nothing more nor less than a flock of birds resting 
upon some tall swamp willows—birds ‘that have power 
ot producing a bright illumination. It is said that these 
birds .feed exclusively on the fire flies so numerous in 
that region. I had often been told of such a species, 
but ‘these were the first I had ever seen. Upon my ap- 
proaching them closely they took flight and the lights 

vanished. ; ‘ J. G. Kine. 
[TO BE CONCLUDED. ] 


An Alaska Trip. 


Forty-Mite ‘Post, Yukon Territory—The accompany- 
ing photographs are of the’ Forty-Mile River Cajion. 
Forty-Mile Creek, as it is called here, is over 150 miles 
long, draining a large country on the west of the Yukon 
River. It empties into the Yukon River ten miles below 
this falls and cafion. At its juncture with the Yukon on 
the south side is situated Forty-Mile Post. This is a 
trading station for miners and Indians. Directly across 
the Forty-Mile is Fort Cudahy. The Canadian Govern- 
ment has barracks here, which are occupied by the North- 
west Mounted Police. Photo No. 1 shows the river 
rounding a point and the conimencement of the Half-Mile 
Rapids in its mad rush through the cafion. Photo No. 2 
shows a particularly dangerous place to ride down over 
or to pull a loaded boat up through. This was realized by 
the two Cheechockos who are pulling their boat up. 
Cheechocko is Russian for stranger or newcomer, and is 
used exclusively in Alaska instead of tenderfoot. They 
had not gone ro feet from where the boat shows in the 
photograph when the party nearest to the boat pulled the 
nose inshore a trifle too much and the boat swamped in a 
jiffy, resulting in the loss of nearly everything in the 
craft. The old-timers do not take such chances, but pack 
their outfit around and rope their boat up empty, as 
shown in Photo No. 1. There is an old Indian narrative 
connected with these rapids, which was told me by one of 
the young bucks of the Ketchumstock tribe who spoke a 
little English. Their village is on the headwaters of Mos- 
quito Fork, a tributary of Forty-Mile River, and about 
a miles from the mouth of Forty-Mile Post. The 

etchumstock Indians once a year, usually in June, when 
the water is at a fair stage for pulling loaded boats back 
to their village, come down to the post to barter their furs 
and skins for merchandise. On one of these annual trips 
some time in the fifties they left their village in skin 
boats, taking their squaws, kids and dogs with them, only 
leaving behind a few of the very oldest who were too old 
and decrepit to stand the trip back, when they all walk and 
pull their year’s supply of “white man’s grub” in the skin 
boats. The supplies consist mostly of rifle, ammunition, 
tobacco, tea, sugar, flour, calico and blanketing for lining 
firs and skins. On the trip here concerned they had 
camped at the mouth of Bear Creek, which comes in one 
and one-half miles above the cafion. 

The next morning they all, with one exception, walked 
and roped their boats around the rapids. One Indian, 
called White Eyes, with his squaw and four-year-old 
boy, started through in a small boat.. The boat turned on 
him and threw him against a rock, capsizing the craft, and 
though he came up and got to shore his squaw and little 
boy were swept away the flood. When White Eyes 
saw this he gave a yell, drew his knife and cut his throat, 
dying on the bank overlooking the mad waters that had 
robbed him of his wife and child. What seemed to add 
pathos to this story told me in broken English and In- 
dian was that the squaw and the boy were found alive and 
all ripe on a rock around a bend about a quarter of a 
thile below where they went under. She held to the boy 
and saved herself, and was taken off the rock alive and 
well, only to find that her man had committed suicide. 

In those days there was no trading post at the mouth 
of the Forty-Mile as at the present time. The Indians had 
to go up the Yukon forty-eight miles to Fort Reliance. 
This was below what is Dawson City now.. Fort Re- 
liance was simply a trading post in those days, and owned 
and run by the Hudson Bay Company. ling a place 
fort or something or other in Alaska does not signify that 

it is fortified or defended Hudson Bay 
pany in the early days built heavy stockades around 
r store buildings, and that is why this country has 
commencing with fort. There is now no 


Fort Reliance, nor any one living near the site, Before 








do some fishing and ‘hunting; and. stake a claim if any- 
thing should be struck on the river. I got in for the ro 
oP the river with two old-timers—Billy Wilkinson and a 
ellow. by. thé flame of Irwin, also a Cheechocko, mamed 
Richardson; “ We had one boat and about 1,200 pounds all 
told in our outfits, Our boat was a polling boat, and 
besides being a little aged, on account of being left in 
water through the gg. Rabon it was a little s for 
the big load we had. However, we made it to the mouth 
of + agape Gulch, eighty miles up, without any serious 
mishap. é : 

The first day out we miade the foot of the cafion, ten 
miles up. The next day the best we could do was two 
tiles, as we had to pack our stuff around the rapids, We 
camped at the mouth of Bear Creek. This was in 
July, and we could see plainly until after 10 o’clock at 
night. As soon as we pulled the boat in shore at Bear 
Creek, Wilkinson hunted a fish pole, took a line and a 
fly off his hat and started up the creek. While we were 
making camp, unloading the boat and getting ready for 
the night, Billy came back with enough grayling for our 
supper. After supper we got a nice string. T aene saw a 
grayling in this country that would weigh over 2 pounds, 
and 14 pounds is considered a large one. The next day 
we made Sam Patch’s. This is twenty-three miles from 
the Yukon. When we came in view of his cabin we 
were greeted with a sight that was good for the blues. 
The Stars and Stripes were floating from a pole over his 
cabin. The Canadian boundary line crosses the river 
just below Uncle Sam’s cabin. Uncle Sam, as he is known 
here by everybody, when we arrived was busily engaged 
all to himself “cussing” a couple of “flannel-mouthed 





The coast streams, at least the ones near Juneau, have 
mountain trout in them. 

After filling up on fish for a few days, we shouldered 
our pack straps and decided to get a little further back 
ound, We climbed another 


from the Indian hunting 

divide and followed the ridges about fifteen miles, drop- 
ping down a little for water, and camping on what is now 
called Butte Creek, near its source. Here we found acres 
of blueberries and bear signs galore. I walked the berry 
patches for two days without seeing a bear. Then I con- 
cluded that they must be early birds, and the next morn- 
ing I was up and out in the berries at 2:30. Our Alaska 
days were still long, and at this hour I could see fairly 
well to shoot. 

I had been from camp about a half-hour when I saw 
what I had wanted a shot at for a number of years. He 
was back toward me and on his haunches, picking berries. 
I looked at him for about ten seconds. Say, but he could 
pick berries! He saw me when I raised my rifle and 
dropped on to all fours. I fired and missed him entirely. 
He started quartering from me over a ridge. I gave him 
another shot that knocked him off his pins for an in- 
stant, but he went over the ridge out of sight. I followed 
fast as possible. When I got to the top of the ridge I 
could hear him threshing around in a thicket about 50 
yards down the slope. I made a rush for the lower side 
of the thicket and waited. I did not enter the thicket, as 
I did not think it would be very safe to “mix” with him 
about that time. In a few minutes he quieted down and 
I went in and found I had a yearling black bear. The 
ball had struck him about a foot back of the left shoulder, 
passing clear through him and smashing his right 
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FORTY-MILE CREEK. 


Micks” who had borrowed a pick and shovel and had left 
the country, and had left him so far as pick and shovel 
were concerned. I had never met him, and ventured to 
ask him if he was from the New England States origt- 
nally. He said that he had left Worcester, Mass., in 
’48, and never had been back. He then wanted to know 
why I asked him that question. I told him that never 
since I had left Massachusetts had I heard the expres- 
sion that he applied to the purloiners of his pick and 
shovel. 

The next day was Sunday, and we rested. We were 
seven days from here to Franklin Gulch, wet to the waist 
all day long, and considering ourselves lucky if we did 
not get in all over before the day was done. We tugged 
and pulled up over Kink Riffle, ‘twin Riffles, Dead Man's 
Riffle, until it seemed to me there was nothing but riffles. 
We were nine working days to the mouth of Franklin 
Gulch, eighty miles up the Forty-Mile River. I found 
our hatd work was not over when we arrived here, for 
our outfit of 1,200 pounds had to be packed ten miles 
over a mountain on to Chicken Creek. We took a 75- 
pound pack each, starting early in the morning, and 
covered the ten miles, leaving our packs on Chicken Creek 
and coming back the same day. Somehow or other I 
never could class this job as “recreation,” more especially 
as Chicken Creek runs into Mosquito Fork; and the 
mosquitoes don’t seem to realize that the fork was named 
after them and that they ought to stay there; instead 
of this they swarm up Chicken Creek by the millions. 
Soon as we wetfe packed over I visited the claim that I 
had an option on and found that I was up a “plum tree” 
so far as that was concerned, as there was only about 
one-quarter enough water for use in a placer mine. 

After a few days’ rest I started for a hunt. A Mr. 
Janes was with me; he was from the States, sent in look- 
ing for quartz mines. We took bedding and grub on our 
backs. I had my .45-00, 1886 model. Janes had a revolver 
and prospector’s pick. We went about ten miles over a 
divide on to Buckskin Creek and camped at what is now 
known. as Forty-five Pup. It is a stream running into 
Buckskin at Claim No. 45. We stayed here several 
days; Janes prospecting while I hunted and fished. I 
found several bull moose heads, but the Ketehumstock 
Indians had carfied off the balance of the moose the win- 


ter { 

L tried fishing dnd caught ‘all the grayling we could 
éat. I only had one fly-hook;.and broke ‘and lost it the 
then took a small trolling spoon and 
broke off two of the hooks; off the spoon and part 

his: ct catight “all 
interior of Alaska we ha 
; there is only the grayling. 


3 took 
he feathers, and. with this crude affair 
wanted. In the 
description 
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fish we 
trout of 





shoulder in fearful shape. We skinned him, took all we 
could pack and cached the rest and started for Chicken 
Creek. I have eaten young roast pig, but it certainly was 
not in it with this young bear, fattened on Ore te 

. Jay. 


William Parker Greenough. 


ANOTHER summons to the spirit land has reached the 
ranks of the contributors to Forest AND STREAM, and one 
whose name was a household word to the regular readers 
of this paper, who was the most faithful of friends, the 
most gentlemanly and most lovable of men and the ver 
highest type of a sportsman, heard and answered the call. 

“G. de Montauban” has been these many years a 
familiar name to the lovers of Forest AND Oramase. 
Month after month I had read and re-read above the 
signature those charming sketches of bits of the woods 
and waters of the Province of Quebec and of their in- 
habitants of fin, fur and feather that always awakened 
the desire for more of them, and had never guessed, until 
accident. revealed the fact, that the much-looked-for nom 
do plume concealed the identity of the genial Seigneur of 
Perthuis—W. P. Greenough. Perthuis is a large and 
valuable seigniory in the County of Portneuf, some forty 
miles west of Quebec, richly stocked with merchantable 
timber, and Montauban is the name of one of its lakes. 
Another one is Lac Clair. Here the hospitable proprietor 
and his brother had erected a roomy and comfortable 
camp—for what the Greenoughs have they delight to 
share with their friends—here Mr. Greenough lived 
for good part of the year, surrounded. by his children and 

ests, and here he died, after a long illness. on 

riday, Aug. 3. Once he wrote: “Lake Clair is our 
grand sanitarium. Whatever little maladies we have are 
usually left there.” He brought his great ones there a 
few weeks ago, and there he has left them, too, behind 
him. Others may again enjoy the beauties of that ideal 
camp on the forest-fringed lake, but to those who, like 
the writer, have enjoyed the hospitality of its departed 
host. it can never seem the’same in the future that it was 


in the past, 

William Parker Greenough was born in Portland, Me., 
July 1, 1829, and received his education in the Cambridge 
eye At an —_ e he began his ee tne 
; subsequently pla an important part the flour 
trade, with his Place of business on State street. Later, 
his lumber intérests drew him to Canada, and he made 


his home’ in the village of Portneuf, adjoining his seig- 
niory, though much of his time, as Fe potions. 
was spent in his camp on the 


edge of Lac Clair. In May 
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he fell ill and came to Quebec and subsequently went to 
Montreal to consult his physicians. It was in the latter 
mentioned city, whither he accompanied him from Que- 
bev, that the. writer saw him for the last time. Then 
he went out to his great sanitarium at Lake Clair and 
still grew apparently stronger, and then—the end. Death 
as due to cerebral apoplexy. His remains were taken to 
Cambridge, and there the funeral service was held on 
Monday, the 6th inst., at the residence of his brother, 
the well-known Latin professor of Harvard University. 

Mr. Greenough was the ee of “The Cruise of a 
Woman Hater,” but will probably be better remembered 
in the literary world as the writer of “Canadian Folk- 
Life and Folk-Lore,” a charming volume of out-of-door 
freshness, and of studies of habitant life and manners, 
published by George H. Richmond, of New York, in 1897. 
It was beautifully illustrated by his son, Walter C. Green- 
ough, of that nest of artists, 
preceded his father between one and two years in “cross- 
ing the bar.” 

r. Greenough’s latest book contains many rare little 
gems of sport and camp life. Here is a description of his 
tent for winter camping: “Not too large for two nor too 
small for six—he who is not happy in it is not a woods- 
man and I do not want him with me.” 

“One thing,” talking of fishing, he writes, “I will say 
for ourselves—we never waste any fish, When we get as 
many as we can use, we stop fishing. And although we 
never get any fish big enough to tell lies about in the 
ae we seldom fail to catch enough for our next 
meal.” 

To the devoted wife, daughters and brother of our dear 
departed friend, the respectful sympathy of thousands of 
fellow sportsmen and readers of Forest AND STREAM will 
undoubtedly go out with that of 

E. T. D. CHAMBERS. 
Quaessc, Aug. 10. . 


Glatural History. 
A Sportsman’s Museum. 


Boston, Aug. 11.—Editor Forest and Stream: Some of 
your readers may be interested in an account of what may 
be seen in Mr, A. B. F. Kinney’s museum, which is lo- 
cated in a large upper room of his residence in Worcester. 
Having occasion to confer with Mr. Kinney on matters 
connected with the work of the Central ittee, I 
met Mr. Kinney at his store on Front street, and aff 
business matters were concluded he invited me to dine 
with him at his house. That it is the home of a sportsman 
is apparent as soon as one crosses the threshold and is 
ushered into the spacious hallway. 7 

I have mentioned the museum as one room. To be more 
precise, it is the whole house, with one room set apart 
for curios. Reception room, parlor, dining room—in 
fact, every room I had the pleasure of are contains 
evidence of Mr. Kinney’s skill as a hunter. Had it been 
any part of my plan to secure material for a letter to 
your paper, I would not have been without a camera. As 
it is, 1 will only mention a few of the interesti 
things which it was my privilege to see, and, in a 
way, present a sort of summary of what trophies the 
house contains. 

There are no less than six heads and antlers of elk, 
four moose heads, an extraordinary. caribou” head, head 
of buffalo, shot twenty-two years ago, only two years 
previous to the last one killed; a mountain sheep, and 
which for twenty years held the record as the finest 
specimen, and was beaten only four years ago by the one 
Wm. Jackson got on ¢he Great Northern road. This was 
set up by Mrs. Kinney, who has often accompanied her 
husband on his long trips to distant sections, There is 
also a mountain goat, and mule and white-tailed deer 
without number. 

Specimens of birds include the ruffed grouse, blue 
grouse, pinnated or prairie chicken, quail, spruce partridge, 
Canada goose, brant, several species of ducks and shore 
birds, besides owls, herons, loons, etc. 

Of skins there is almost an endless variety. One of a 
grzizly bear I admired very much. Mr. Kinney told me 
that he has the skin of every fur-bearing animal of North 
America, from the grizzly down. Of fox skins he has 
every shade, from the black to the albino, or pure white. 
The upper room is filled with specimens of minerals, 
woods, plants, shells, Indian relics and work, as well 
as Mexican, many of them gathered by Mrs, Kinney upon 
her numerous trips, and all derived from original sources. 
Besides, there are heirlooms of every sort, from the old 
spinning wheel to the antiquated candle snuffers. 

For nearly an hour Mrs, Kinney entertained us with 
descriptions and incidents connected with the collectng 
of the numerous specimens. 

I was much impressed by the great variety of objects 
which I saw having directly or indirectly a bearing upon 
practical sportsmanship. 

On our return to the office Mr. Kinney called my 
attention to a specimen of brook trout (to all appearance 
a veritable Salmo fontinalis) of extraordinary size, and 
which may beat all records. Its weight was 15% pounds, 
length 36 inches. Tt was caught by Mr. Alton W. Eaton, 
of Worcester, in Flying Pond, Vienna, Me. on May 16, 








. 1900. 

Our President, Hon, Geo. W. Wiggin; our Librarian, 
Dr. E. W. Branigan, with Ex-Attornev-General A. E 
Pillsbury, of Boston, are now in the Spencer region of 
Maine. Henry H. Krmpatt. 
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Quail in Confinement. 


Burrato, N. Y., Aug. 2—While wheeling through the 
Park Zoo with my father yesterday, I heard the call, un- 
familiar in these days, of Bob White, and found that Cura- 
tor Crandall had made a new home for. his -bevy 
quail, which have been in captivity. now about a 
only a loss of five out of thirty-one, 
tame and contented. Dr. Crandall tofi 


year, with 


quail had been in the vicinity all day and had tried to 
get in with the confined ones. ~P,D. 


pper Montclair, N. J., who | 


seem 
us that a wild © 


Game Bag and Gun. 


if Chance to Get a Moose. 


Ir has been my privilege during the past few years to 
contribute several articles to Scribner's Magazine,. de- 
scribing as best I could some parts of the British Amer- 
ican wilderness, which, greater in extent than the United 
States, begins at our northern border and lies as far to 
the north as any one can go. After each article has 
appeared, 1 have received a great many letters asking 
where to get guides, the expense of a trip, what to take, 
the chance for getting a shot, etc. So it has occurred to 
me that readers of Forest AND STREAM would be glad to 
know a few of these things. My only excuse for volun- 
teering the information is that I have been there, and 
personal experience, if simply told, is always interesting. 

The two most accessible regions for those who wish 
to -hunt that grand animal, the moose, I believe to be 
central New Brunswick and the upper Ottawa country, in 
Quebec and Ontario. No one should think of going to 
either place unless he has at least a month to spare. I 
know a bicyclist who stopped over night at a farmhouse 
on the road from Fredericton to Woodstock, N. B. In the 
morning, attracted by the charm of the big woods at the 
back of the clearing, he borrowed a W. R. A. rifle, model 
of 1873, with four cartridges in its rusty magazine, and 
went forth. Before 10 o'clock he was back at the house 
and he had killed two big bull moose. He told me he did 
not consider moose hunting much of an undertaking. | 
also saw the mangled remains of a young moose which 
had been run down by an engine on the Canadian Pacific 
Railway, between Mattawa and Kippewa. But these cases 
are exceptions. 

In New Brunswick one reaches the moose country by 
walking through the woods for fifty miles or so, and in 
the Ottawa country by canoeing for two or three days. 
There are many stormy days, many days when the woods 
are noisy, andiall these things take time. I once killed a 
fine bull in one day’s hunting, but it took six days to get 
to the and six days out. If it had not been for 
the happiness of the twelve days’ journeying when the 
rifle slept in its overcoat, I should not have thought the 
If one expects to adhere to a 
schedule arra in New York, so many hours to the 
hunti $, 80 many hours hunting, bang! bang! so 
man. rs back to New York—if he expects to do that 
in - Canadian woods, he will be disappointed. In 
heaven we shall have all the time there is, and this re- 
semblance between heaven and the Canadian woods in the 
fall is one of the most charming things about the Cana- 
dian woods. The guide, whether white, red or a little 
of both, will not hurry, and if you let him alone, and 
remember that he knows his business a great deal better 
than you do, he will surprise you by his accomplishments 
before the month is over. There are some men, and there 
is at least one editor in New York, whose motto is “How 
shall we punish our guides?” I am happy to say that 
such creatures almost always get the punishment them- 
selves, and the guides, as they sit around the fire 
afterward, are weessil with a store of recollections which 

make them smile, and smile again. I have met many men 
. under many different circumstances, I never yet knew 
“a woodsman who would not break his back for the suc- 
cess and comfort of a visitor who treated him at all well. 

If I could have the society of but one man for a thousand 

years, I should, I think, pick out a dear friend of mine 

who, at this moment, is probably poling a pirogue up 
the Sou’west Miramichi, helping some city man to kill the 
last salmon of the open season. ; 

The best guides in New Brunswick are quite likely to 
be engaged in advance, and yet a man who gets on the 
train, goes to Fredericton, stops at,the Barker House and 

ets acquainted with Fred Coleman, Billy Chestnut, Billy 

Walker and the rest of the leading citizens there, will soon 
get all the news as to whether Henry Braithwaite or 
Arthur Pringle or Jim Paul or some other guide can be 
had. A few telegrams to Newcastle and Bathurst and 
Perth will get the state of the guide market tnere, and I 
would bet any man ten dollars that he could go to 
Fredericton unannounced, make his wishes known and 
in forty-eight hours find himself in tow of somebody who 
knew the places where the moose and caribou do con- 
gregate. Then, if he did not have moose or caribou for 
dinner within the next few days, it would be a case of 
bad luck, and a better chance next week. 

Men who have been all over the world agree that there 
are few earthly spectacles so glorious as a New Bruns- 
wick forest in the blazonry of the autumn leaves. Amid 
the somber background of spruce there is a plentiful dis- 
play of the yellow and red and brown of the deciduous 
trees, all in an intensity of coloring which I have never 
seen elsewhere. 

The Province of New Brunswick is fortunately situated 
as a game country. There are railroads on all four sides, 
but none across the wilderness to cut it up. Up the 
— from Perth, up the Nepisiguit from Bathurst. up 
the Ristigouche from Campbellton and up the Nor’west 
Miramichi from Newcastle, itis easy to go by canoe, and 
the grounds reached in this way are more hunted and 
more famous, but not quite so well-stocked with e, 
gechens, as the less accessible country north of Little 

u’west Lake, where Henry Braithwaite is: almost the 
sole pilot who knows the way. For beauty of scenery, 
for reliable guides, for comfort and for certainty of get- 


trip very successful. 


- * ting shots at the mosf stately game, in North America, 
S. 


New Brunswick is 
But while singi 
what shall be sai t 
visited conern: Oe 
birthplace of the Ottawa and its brotherhood of a hundred 
streams; where the 


ises of that wonderful land, 
t vast, little-known, seldom- 
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Company there, you will be able to insure 
tion from the Indians and half-breeds w 
clothe and control. It is a great mistake 
the Hudson Bay Company desire to 
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first time in several years. 

The physical features of this region are very rem 
able. Lake Kippewa, for example, has about 600 miles 
shore. Yet scarcely anywhere is it ten miles wide, and 
5 — ea Pagid ld Its shores Kiree as ae K 
as if drawn up with a p r string. ‘wa Station 
is on the shore of the lake. Wear moose are killed here 
every fall, but the better country is further north, two 
or three days canoeing, or as far as one chooses to go, and 
the multitude of lakes and streams in every direction is 
past belief. 

One can leave the railway at Temiscamingue, and go 
up the lake of this name by steamer to Baie de Pére. Here 
we may take canoe for Lake Quinze, and the ecomieg 
region, where the moose are very plentiful. All throug’ 
this region, since the killing of cow moose has been 
checked, the moose are on the increase. If one is am- 
bitious and wishes to go up to Lac la Barriere in snow- 
shoe time, he can see some good caribou hunting. 

North Bay, Ont., is another good railway point from 
which to reach moose country this fall. It is only a few 
miles by tote road to Lake Temagamang, another place 


And I think the best bass fishing on this continent right - 
now is in and about Lake Nipissing, on which North 
Bay is located, 

Is it not a fine thing now, gentlemen of the brother- 
hood, who feel that we were born a hundred years after 
the woods are gorie—is it not a fine thing to know that 
there is a country like the one we have dreamed about, 
where the birch bark canoe is, as of yore, the standard 
means of transportation? In the chosen parts of Canada 
one can have just as good a time hunting as Daniel Boone 
had in Kentucky, with the added convenience that the 
Indians, thanks to certain Jesuit gentlemen of long ago, 
will not shoot you in the back, but will, on the contrary, 
cook a very fair meal and swing a paddle all day for 
two dollars! Yes, for a dollar, if you get a hundred 
miles from the railroad. 

I have not said a word about the Lake St. John coun- 
try, because I prefer places where things are more 
primitive. There is a region of Canada that it would pay 
a man to visit if he had the time, and when he came 
back he could say he had been somewhere. It would take 
at least three months. 

Out of the unknown north, into the great Gulf of St. 
Lawrence, pour down a score of splendid rivers, far 
east of the Saguenay, Any one who has the least talent 
for geography, who will look at the mouth of the Berse- 
mis, the Outarde, the Manicougans, the Marguerite of the 
north shore, the St. John of the north shore, the Mingan, 
the Moisie, the Natashquan—any one, I say, who will 
contemplate the floods which roll out from those capacious 
rivers, will be impressed with the fact that it takes a 
vast extent of territory to accumulate all that water. 
Big rivers are not born in little countries. And yet you 
never met a white man who had been to the head of 
any one of them, unless he was a Canadian Government 
surveyor. But it is a journey that might easily be ar- 
ranged. There is a steamer down the coast once in 
two weeks from Quebec. Or, better yet, you can charter a 
little schooner at Tadousac, or Riviére du Loup, or at. 
Gaspé, to take you where you list, all for little money. 
Now at Seven Islands, at Moisie, at St. John, at Mingan, 
at Natashquan, are Hudson Bay stores, and here come 
the Montagnais Indians down from the interior every 
June to dispose of their furs. Any one accustomed to 
American Indians will at once recognize the Montagnais 
for a fine, hearty lot of folks. They have a country all to 
themselves, they bring out big catches of fur, they spend 
the summer at their seashore resorts, where many of 
them own hundred-dollar sailboats. And if you think they 
are of doubtful reliability, watch their greeting to the 
devoted missionary whose yacht finds no sea too storr’@ 
to go to them, You may find that the business-like 
who wears store clothes and wants three dollars a day, 
compromises on a dollar and a quarter, has a surprising 
number of wives for a Christian. But then, even sony 
= white men—well, as I was saying, up in that 

brador peninsula, where the Montagnais go for their 
steady job, there are ouananiche in the lakes and cari- 
bou on the mountains in schools and droves. Why, 4 
what those Indians tell me is true, the schools are regu- 
lar universities, and the droves are like the ancient flocks 
on a thousand hills that we read about. I was camping 
on the Mingan a few years ago, and a native took me 
back about fourteen miles, up to the top of a high moun- 
tain, and offered to give me all the fish and game I evet 
thought of. I suppose his title to the country was just ai 
good as that of a certain personage who did the moun- 
tain-top act in a tempting manner long ago. I never 
wanted to go anywhere so much as I did to cut loose and 
go back with him. And mind you, there are no farmers 
and bushmen to run against up there. It is a cow 
where there are just Indians and fish and bears and cari- 
bou. Up the St. John of the north shore there is a place 
where the salmon have to jump a fall, and right by the 
fall, separated by only a little ledge of rock, there used ++ 
be a little pond or pool, where many of the salmon fel] 
in and could not get out. The bears had a habit of fish- 
ing in that pool, and they mussed up the rock so much 
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those far-away Hudson Bay stores that you do not read in 
the newspaper. It would be fun to make the trip. Not 
ten white men ever went from the Gulf of St. Lawrence to 
Ungava Bay, across country. We know less of that great 
peninsula we do of Central Africa. , I have seen Dr. 
Robert Bell quoted as saying that the grizzly lives east of 
Hudson Bay. I do not believe he said it, but who can 
say it is not so? “We know a lot about Alaska. There 
are half a million square miles of eastern Canada that no 
man knows much about. And it is a country where a 
canoe will §o, too, and there are paths over the portages 
as plain as Broadway, and a good deal older. - 

And out in Manitoba,.east of Lake Winnipeg, and up at 
Little Slave Lake, and out in British Columbia, where I 
was last fall—but for heaven’s sake, this rambling screed 
is twenty-one pages long, now. [I tell you, boys, when I 
git to talkin’ about this here Canady, I sort of fergit 
myself ! Paxienic IRLAND. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Chickens in the Northwest. 


Curcaco, Ill., Aug. 11.—Mr. Geo. E. Bowers, the able 
game warden of North Dakota, writes a very welcome 
letter, under date of Aug. 7, regarding the chicken and 
duck prospects of his goodly commonwealth. His letter 
follows: 

“Office of State Game Warden; Fargo, N. D., Aug. 7. 
—It has been some time sihce I heard from you except 
through the columns of Forest AND STREAM, so I thought 
I would drop you a line and at the same time let you 
know. that the boys still shoot as of yore. The prospect 
was never better for good duck and prarie chickens than 
this year. We had a very dry season, which is the proper 
thing for young prarie chickens, though hard on the far- 
mer. I woud like to have you join us on our annual hunt 
on the opening of the season, Aug. 20. We haven't got the 
old liner and white pointer, or the black bitch that you 
hunted over when you were last here, for they have since 
gone to the happy hunting grounds, but we have some 
of their offspring, also some setters which we consider 
good dogs. If you can come out this season I will try 
to give you a run fer your money. Come, and bring your 
knitting and enjoy yourself.” 

I would like the best way in the world to*get out into 
Dakota again, and I presume the best thing that ever could 
happen’ would be to have Mr. Bowers, the Chief with 
Two Stomachs, and myself get out into Gokey’s duck 
country once more. I am afraid, however, that it-is going 
to be impossible for me to get that far away from home 
at that time. Mr. Neal Brown of Wausau, Wis., wants 
me to come up there to shoot again this fall, and I have 
promised Mr. W. A. Powel to come down to his place in 
Illinois.. Meantime comes an occasional bit of business that 
has to’ be done, so I think I will compromise the chicken 
opening by staying home and working—rather novel sen- 
sation, and not altogether welcome, but we have to do it 
once in a while in this business. I am sure the Fargo boys 
will duly and properly open the season, and that they 
will have plenty of birds to shoot at, too. 

All reports seem to agree as to the great abundance of 
birds in Minnesota and Dakota this fall. Mr. W 
Agnew, advertising agent of the Great Northern Railway, 
tells me that he is getting in carefully compiled reports 
from the agents along their lines, and the stories are pleas- 
ingly different from those of this time last year. The 
season has been perfect, and the crop is unexpectedly 
good. Mr. Agnew says, however, that the sooners are at 
work and have been for some time, in many points of the 
Northwest; and it goes without saying that more than 
half the chicken crop will have been harvested before 
opening day arrives. There are a good many birds, really, 
in many parts of the Northwest, but they are hunted so 
hard and so early, by so many men, that they do not show 
up very big a little later in the fall. There is an army of 
guns out each day at the first of the season; and each 
night before the season. 

So open and flagrant has been the violation of the Min- 
nesota game laws by early shooters. and such the un- 
doubted evidences in the markets of St. Paul and Minne- 
apolis, that the sportsmen of the two cities have united 
for a systematic war against the abuse. They are joined 
by Gov. Lind, who has expressed his wish that the move- 
ment may be carried on most vigorously. The St. Paul 
Rod and Gun Club has called a meeting for this after- 
noon, will raise a fund and appoint special detectives to 
ferret out the offenders. Among other men interested in 
this work are the following: Drs. C. A. Wheaton, J. A. 
Quinn, W. D., Kelly, J. F. Rogers, J. F. Fulton, L. W. 

yons, Messrs, J. C. Corcoran, Jacob Danz, Charles 
Hauser, Paul Gotzian, Albert Fischer, Dudley Finch, A. 
Fonda, J. B. Emerson, Bi L. D. Morrison, M. L. care 
man, Frank Novotny, Edwin Isle, John L. Townley, C. R. 
Wilkinson, Joseph aa Charles Librook, George Som- 
mers, Jr., rge Benz, Jr., Charles Thompson, J. C. 
Highhouse, H. N. Cook, M. N. Goss, Judge Olin B. 





Lewis, Dr. S. M. Kirkwood, president; A. E. Perry, ° 


secretary. 

Mr. A. W. Hooper, for a long time vice-president of 
the Winchester Repeating Fire Arms Company,’ though 
recently resigned from the more active managerial work 


of that great concern, starts this week for a six weeks’ 
tour and hunting trip in the Rocky Mountains. He will 
be guided by illy Hofer, who leaves Chicago to- 


morrow night, to join Mr, Hooper at Gardiner, Mont., 
Aug. 15. The first fort of the trip will be through the 
Yellowstone Park. ut Sept. 1 the party will go.from 
the Park into Wyoming, southeast of the Park, in all like- 
lihood, and Ficus bea aul fal mee et the Rocks ent 

ins enj y Mr. Hooper for nearly a 
nomi ie that he returns East and goes to New 
Brunswick for a hunt. after caribou and rhoose. In all 
likelihood, Mr. Hooper will shoot a Winchester, and will 


get poe vie it. 
Billy Hofer takes out in October, after Mr. Hooper’s 
return, Mr. W. D. Eaton and wife, of Burlington. Ia., 


é 


who will be in the Park and adjacent country until snow 
drives them out. Mr. Eaton. is local sterner ore C., 
B. & Q. Railroad. Mr. Hofer now. has out tn fae ark, 
under charge of “Doc” , a. party of four, who, at last 
word. were having a good. time— Ss. , 

sal See ae Ghee ls ee sal aoe 
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the Park very nicely thus. The stage line drivers, call the 
Park guides the “savages,” and this is the term by which 
the guides know each other. Yet such savagery is very 
pleasant. E. Hoves. 

- Hartrorp Buripinc, Chicago, Ill. 


The Virginia Game Outlook. 


Cuase City, Va., Aug. 9.—Editor Forest and Stream; 
The inclosed is from the Richmond, Va., Times of last 
Sunday. I do not know who the author is, but it very 
correctly gives a forecast of the game prospects in this 
State. W. PAxTON. 








Within a few weeks now the turning point of the year’s 
seasons will have come, the nights. will be cool and there 
will be a frostiness in the early morning. That will cause 
the huntsman to feel again that life is worth the living and 
fill him with that impatient eagerness for the fields of 
thick stubble, and the bare woods, with their brown beds 
of leaves, from which the quail and the woodcock will 
whir, when flushed, into deeper cover. All the memories 
of seasons past, of long tramps and no shooting, the 
exact spot where the birds rose, where they scattered in 
the open, and where he broke his record, and the work 
of his favorite dog—all these, so dear to the hunter’s heart, 
will come with fresh interest with the approach of fall. 
The old pointer will sniff the air.as he recognizes the 
coming season, and take on new energy after the lack-in- 
terest, sleepy life he has been forced to lead throughout 
the passing peace of the summer. The, familiar Bob 
White, the call of the quail, has been the constant music 
in the farm lands of Virginia during the past summer, 
coming from every green clump and stream’s brink, above 
the rattle of the binder, in the wheat’s golden sheen, as 
sweet music to the ear of the harvester and a note of 
promise to the passing hunter. 

It is predicted now that birds will be more plentiful in 
Virginia next season than for ten years, As there have 
been no heavy and lasting snows through the winter, great 
numbers of them survived, and the summer, so far, has 
been free from hard and driving rains which are so de- 
structive when the birds are yet young. To these favors 
of the season are attributed the abundance of the birds in 
the State, which promises such royal sport for the true 
sportsmen. 

While the last Legislature was in session there was a 
concerted effort on the part of the huntsmen of the State 
to have enacted a uniform game law, but unfortunately 
politics were allowed to enter into the discussion of the 
law, and it was defeated ; so that for the coming season the 
old game laws of the State remain in force. 

In some counties, the season opens as early as Oct. 1, 
and in others on the 15th, but in most of them quail can- 
not be shot until Nov. 1, which is by far the best date, as 
prior to that time some coveys are found scarce feathered 
and almost fall at the crack of the gun, not having been 
struck by a shot. These young birds will invariably utter 
a peculiar little note as they rise, and it takes a novice in 
the field or a man mean enough to shoot birds on the 
ground to pull a trigger on one of them. When a covey 
so young is found the proper thing to do is to move on 
to the next field, as they are too small to serve on toast, 
and not have your friends suspect you of killing larks or 
a Nor is there any honor or sport in bagging 
them. 

Around Richmond the birds are plentiful, but soon after 
the season opens they are well killed out, as the nearness 
to the city cattses the country to be closely hunted. Armies 
of men and scores of dogs are constantly in the field. 

The promise for turkey hunting in those counties where 
they are usually found is said to almost equal that of the 
quail, and there is in store some old-time turkey hunting. 
In the counties of Amelia and Buckingham, where they 
have always been found, they are reported in unusual 
number. There is about turkey hunting an indescribable 
fascination that, as the advertisements say, must be felt 
to be appreciated. One a victim to it will have days 
during “the season” when it is useless for him to try to 
accomplish anything, for the woods are calling and he 
must go, any means, for the turkey, of all game birds, is 
the wariest—well-called the monarch of game birds. But 
whether he return with a fine gobbler tied to his saddle 
ring or empty-handed, he has had a day of enjoyment 
and excitement. What could be finer than to see the sun 
glistening on the early morning frost, the trees resplendent 
in their many-colored dress, rivaling the rainbow im the 
brightness of their tints? 

This is enjoyable when the turkey has flown to haunts 
unknown of man, but when fortunate enough to start a 
flock, then there is royal sport. The dog’s sharp bark, as 
he rushes into the flock, and the “put-put” of alarm, as 
they arise for their beautiful, swift, graceful flight. is 
sweeter far ‘than “lovers’ tongues by night, like softest 
music to the attending ear.” 


A Florida Game Preserve. 


A Tampa correspondent of the Jacksonville Times- 
Union and Citizen says that a large land deal has just 
been closed there by Hendry & Knight, who have handled 
so much property within the last few months. The deal 
mentioned is a little out of the ordinary, both for the size 
and for the purpose to which the land is to be put. The 
sale was of 63,710 acres of prairié land in Manatee coun- 
ty, which lies in a solid body, and ‘has for years been the 
property of the Plant Investment oe The land has 

w been bought by Messrs. T. S., F. J., E. C. and -C. L. 
Knight, all of Charlotte Harbor, and they will inclose the 
land for a game preserve, which will be the largest in the 
State. The tract, in addition to a little the purchasers 
already owned there, comprisés three solid townships. It 
is so watered and wooded as-to make it an ideal game 
preserve. The new owners will devote their energies 
‘toward thaking this place one that will be well worth own- 
ing. All of the gentlemen are sportsmen, and they do 
not like to see the game disappear so rapidly as it has, so 
they have determined to-have a place where they can 
.do as they please and keep the pot-hunters out. 


; The Fonest ap Staeau is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
nce ‘intended lor publication should reach us at the © 


latest by Monday and as mush earlier 45 practicable. 


Guides and Employers. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

It seems to me that Coureur des Bois has given 
some very poor advice to novices and does not under- 
stand the sturdy independence of our American guides, 
They are not servants nor slaves, but more of compan- 
ions and friend, who feel responsible for the welfare and 
enjoyment of the person or persons who place them- 
selves in their charge. ' 

Whoever engages the services of a guide upon this 
plan will never have anything to complain of, but who- 
ever is unwise enough to treat them as servants and 
navvies will have just cause to complain. ; 

As the great Scotch poet has said, ‘‘A man’s a man 
for a’ that, and the glorious old woods are great lev- 
elers, where money and style and the fads of fashion 
do not count for much. So when the novice goes to the 
woods I advise him to secure the companionship of an 
honest, noble, natural woodsman and make him a friend 
and companion instead of a servant. And there will 
come nothing of it but a first-class, enjoyable vacation. 
If one wishes to run everything and have his own way. 
then go it alone and do not draw the contempt of good 


“men by showing ignorance and arrogance. 


I do not know what kind of men Coureur des Bois 
has employed, but if he has held them under him as 
servants he cannot get the best out of them—not if they 
are like Americans. BEAVER. 





In the Maine Woods. 


Deap River, Me., Aug. 10—Game seemingly was 
never so plenty as this year. Moose are seen by almost 
every party that goes for a fishing trip. Four were seen 
last week by Harvey and: Herman Harlow at Black Brook 
Pond. Deer are more common than sheep in this section. 
Miss Eva Parsons, of this place, has a little fawn which 
was got in the Dead River nearly drowned and starved. 
It is doing well now. Partridge are to be seen in good- 
sized broods on every hand. Great fun is expected at all 
kinds of small game. Fishing, some good catches of big 
trout have been made all through July and August so far. 
Mr. Fred H. Butterfield, Walter Butterfield and Mr. 
Stephen Perry, of New Bedford, Mass., got eight one day 
at Round Pond that weighed 2% and 3% pounds each. 
They were here for two weeks. They also made a trip 
to the famous Spencer Stream region—they got some 
good ones there. They got about 500 during their stay, 
saw lots of deer, and photographed several big bucks at 
very short range. More people are coming to Maine this 
season than ever before. Big crowds are expected at all 
the resorts here for September shooting. 

Jim Hartow, Registered Guide. 





; Another Game Preserve. 


Hewtetr’s, L, I., Aug. 13.—The lands between this 
village and East Rockaway, south of Main street, have 
been legally set aside as a game preserve by the owners. 
There are already several flocks of quail on the property, 
and the ponds and streams are favorite haunts of wood- 
cock. The lower meadows, fronting on the bay, are feed- 
ing grounds for snipe apd meadow hens. 


Meadow Hen Season Open. 


East Rockaway, L. I., Aug. 13.—The meadow hen 
open season begins on the 16th inst. The birds are in 
good condition, but they are not very plenty, owing, doubt- 
less, to the way in which they have been slaughtered in 
previous years. The awkward birds are an easy target for _ 
amateur gunners and small boys, who often get so close to 
the birds that they blow them all to pieces. 


Bea and River ishing. 


ANGLING NOTES. 


The Ristigouche. 

LooKING out of the open door at Alford’s this cold, 
rainy morning, I can see the waters of the Ristigouche 
of the old maps and grants, and the Restigouche of the 
modern maps and railway folders, hurrying down to 
Matapedia post-office and Matapedia railway station, and 
I have good reason to believe that there are salmon in 
the very water I look upon from ‘the house, but they are 
safe so far as the salmon fisherman is concerned, for this 
is Sunday, and the salmon rods are unjointed and stand 
in the corner of the hall, and lines are unwound from 
the reels and drying in the bedrooms. 

On the New Brunswick side of the river, and just above 
Alford’s, where the Upsalguitch comes in, the American 
and British flags are flying above Camp Harmony, show- 
ing that the members of the club are at home, but the 
evidence of the flags is not necessary, for I have seen Mr. 
Dean Sage, Mr. Wm. Sage, Mr. J. W. Burdick, Col. 
Stackpole and Judge Hamilton on the river, some of them 
in the act of killing fish, or losing’them, and Mr. Mitchell 
and I are to dine there later in the day. The river 
guardian has just walked out of his shanty on the oppo- 
site shore, just below the Capt. “Sweny cottage, and is 
taking a look at water and sky. As he was out all night 
protecting the river and watching’ for net drifters, I pre- 
sume he can tell just how hard it did rain in the 
night, and if we may expect the river to run down still 
more, as we hope, so that salmon will lie in the Alford 
water, or expect it to remain stationery, so that when 
Monday comes we must go dows to Grog Island. where 
yesterday I fost a big salmon—my only rise—from the 
a of a knot in my leader, and where Mr. F. W. Ayer 

illed three fish. The Upsalquitch shows that it is still 
eae water, for the stones under the water break at 

mp Harmony, which mark itsdecadence for big fish 
when they appear: or still under water. I fished it in a 
pouring rain one day and killed a salmon of 17% pounds. 
which took out all my casting line.afid a good part of 
my back line and gave me more sport than a 2434-pound 
fish in the main river. ‘The following day Mr, Mitchell. 
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been fish that were nipped as they were passing 
river on the flood, and were attracted by some fly 
they passed, for there is no evidence that they “lay,” as 
the river men say, long in any of the pools. I had one 
lesson to show that a man should never put his fly on 
the water of this river, or any part of it, at any time, un- 
less it is in condition to kill, 

The Alford water is late water—that is, it is rapid when 
high, and until the water, gets down the fish do not lie 
in it. Even at this time it is considered about 2 feet above 
fishing condition, and several days ago, when it was still 
higher, a salmon took my fly in it, and he has got it 
yet, so far as I know. . 

I came in to lunch and stood my rod against a tree at 
the door, which was all right enough. bu: I left my leader 
on it, which was wrong. Usually I take the leader off 
and fe it in the damp box, but on this occasion I did not, 
for I had thought I would put on a fresh one, as there 
appeared to be a weak place in the one on my line. : After 
lunch Mr. Mitchell and I took our rods end walked down 
to the canoes, and as the man pushed out I unhooked the 
fly from the reel bar and cast it on the water near the 
canoe, and a salmon happened to be there where one was 
not expected, and I found that what had appeared to be a 
weak place in the leader really was one, though it might 
have killed the fish had the leader been wet instead of 


dry. 
Green Smoked Salmon. 


The rainy Sunday morning had made way for a bright 
sunny noon at the time our men poled us up and across 
the river to Camp Harmony to dine. 

Stanford White made the plans for this camp, perched 
high above the water, and it is about as perfect as a 
fishing camp can be made. The veranda on one side 
almost overhangs a portion of the home pool, giving an 
excellent opportunity for the fisherman who may be 
sitting on it to watch the movements of the fish in this 
pool, and the view down river is particularly fine. 

Returning one evening to the house, I met Mr. White 
coming down from the upper portions of the river, and 
he reported very indifferent success, but later I saw in the 
score book at the Ristigouche Salmon Club that Mr. 
White, having learned that the salmon had appeared in 
considerable numbers up river, had again gone to the 
upper pools of the club and killed, as I now recall it, 
something like twenty-three salmen. But I am getting 
away from the dinner at Camp Harmony, where, in my 
estimation, the chief dish was a green smoked salmon. 
One gentleman went so far as to say he preferred the 
green smoked salmon to fresh salmon. Anyway, I liked 
the fish so well that I asked Mr. Sage to call up the 
Indian who officiated at the smoke house to tell me how 
he smoked the fish, and here is how it is done, as I 
noted it on the back of an envelope: Split the fish down 
the back, take out the back bone, put in pickle of salt, 
molasses and water. Molasses one-half cup, salt and 
water enough to make brine and cover fish. Leave fish 
about two hours in pickle, then open fish, put skewer 
across it on skin side to hold it open and flat, rub a little 
sugar and pepper in flesh side and smoke two days with 
smoke from beech wood. For grees smoked salmon small 
fish should be selected. The smoke house is made of 
bark with an opening in front near the bottom for the 
smoke fire, and a door at the back for putting in and 
taking our the fish. 

Unfortunately, few, comparatively, will be able to ap- 
preciate just how good green smoked salmon is, for it will 
not bear transportation, and therefore must be eaten where 
salmon are killed. or contiguous thereto. Mr. Benedick 
said at the dinner table that he would at least try the 
experiment of taking some of the smoked salmon to 
Albany, but later the Indians said, even for that distance. 
the fish should be smoked another day, when it would 
keep for a week. 


Camp Harmony After Dinner. 


It is the most natural thing in the world that in a sal- 
mon fisherman’s camp the conversation after dinner over 
cigars and pipes should be of salmon and salmon fishing. 

niel Adams, one of my canoe men, had told me of 
killing a 15-pound salmon with worm bait while fishing 
for trout, and he knew of other trout fishermen who had 
killed salmon in like manner, and of eel fishermen. who 
had killed salmon on cut bait. Alexander Mowat had 
assured me on more than one occasion that salmon would 
take worms on the bottom, and I mentioned the instances 
that had been related to me. Judge Hamilton contrib- 
sted ihe fact that his father had killed salmon on min- 
«ow bait, and Mr. Ayer practically closed the discussion 
by saying that everything went to prove that salmon took 
the fiy because they thought it something to eat, and they 
took it because they wanted to eat it if it proved palatable. 
Mr. Mitchell said he had seen three salmon take the fly 
under the most favorable circumstances for clear observa- 
tion. In each case the fish eame up behind the fly slowly, 
as minnows have been seen to swim after a bait drawn 
through the water, and advancing without hurry or 
oe seized it and turned down toward the bottom 
wiih it. 

Mr. Dean Sage brought out a book of souvenirs, a few 
of which I have before me as I write, and which I 
will mention separately. 

One is a well-worn Jock-Scott, hooked into a sheet of 
note paper bearing the following legend: “This fly was 
taken from the lip of a salmon weighing 2% pounds. which 
rose to a fly cast in the Upsalquitch Pool, Ristigouche 
River, Quebec. The salmon was killed by Mr. Bryan at 
7:30 P. M. Wednesday, June 28, 1883, and in addition to 
the discovery of this fly being attached to him, it was 
observed that he had been presumably gaffed, there being 
a wound in his shoulder an inch unhealed. This 
fly was identified on. Thursday Dr. Ferber, of New 
Toth us phe ing to him with which he had hooked 
a salmon Tuesday, June 27, 1883, at 10 A. M., which 
broke the casting line and escaped, after being struck 
with ff. Dr. Ferber this fish in the Alford 


Pool. half a mile below where he was killed next day 


“The inclosed fly and casting line was fast under the 


lowest jaw of a 24-pound salmon (outside), killed by 
: Sage on the camp pool, mouth of Upsaiquitch, Ris- 
tigouche River, N. B., June 16, 1892. ‘Lhe ‘tly, had evi- 
dently been in the salmon for several days, as the wound 
made by it was suppurating.” 

The casting line or leader appears to be nearly com- 
plete, and L imagine fromi what is Jeft that scarcely more 
than a length or two of gut is broken from it. At the 
breach the gut is smaller than at any other portion of the 
leader ‘that ‘remains, and quite likely the small length of 
gut was overlooked by its former owner when he placed it 
on his reel line. If the fish that he foul-hooked did 
not ‘show itself before its escape with the fly, I expect 
that to this day the fisherman to whom this fly once 
belonged fondly imagines that when he lost his fly and 
leader he lost a 40-pouind salmon, even if he did not at 
the time estimate it at 50 pounds. Mr. Sage’s memoran- 
dum answers a question that is frequently asked: “How 
do fish get rid of hooks that are fastened in their mouths 
when they break tackle and escape?” “The wound made 
by it” (the hook of the fly) “was suppurating.” That 
tells the whole story, for when suppuration has proceeded 
to a certain point, the hook would come out of itself. 

One more quotation from the legends in the treasure 
‘book and I will be content for the present. This time 
it is a Jock-Scott in fair condition, for it would yet kill 
fish. This is the explanation of its retirement: 

“With this Jock-Scott fly. tied by Forest & Son, Kelso, 
Scotland, I killed in the Ristigouche River, Canada, in 
June, 1883, besides ‘three fish that broke loose after being 
hooked, the following salmon: 20%, 20, 20%, 24%, 20, 
22, 26, 23, 38, 12%, 27, 28. Twelve in all, weighing 
282 pounds.—Dean Sage.” 

As the fish averaged 23% pounds, in spite of the 12%4- 
pound. one, the twelve were above the average of June 
fish: in the Ristigouche, as Mr. Mitchell tells me a fair 
average for the early runs is 22 pounds. As a contrast to 
this fly, I may say that I put on a new Jock-Scott this 
season and killed one fish of 24% pounds on it, and there- 
after the fly was scarcely recognizable, it had been so 
chewed and mangled by the fish. The salmon did not 
show above the water after taking the fly until it was 
gaffed, and it was not until I saw the fly that I knew 
what he had been so busy about that gave him no time to 
leap. One wing was gone, and the jungle-cock from 
the other and the body of the fly looked as though it had 
been chewed by a puppy instead of a fish, and it was not 
sufficiently respectable to again offer to the king of 


fishes. 
Drifting. 


The chief duty of a salmon river guardian is to pre- 
vent poachers from drifting the salmon pools. No light 
is required for this style of poaching-a salmon river, and 
it is done almost silently and so quickly that a guardian 
may be alert on one portion of his beat and still the 
drifters may get in their deadly work and escape from 
another portion of the same beat. Mr. Mitchell owns a 
pool on the Upsalquitch not far from the main river, and 
one day I killed a fighting fish in it, and the next morning 
Mr. Mitchell went up to fish it while 1 went down to the 
Grog Island Pool on the main river. During the fore- 
noon. one of my men, Daniel Adams, said he feared Mr. 
Mitchell would not have success, for it was in the air the 
evening before that the Upsalquitch was to be drifted 
that night, and this led me to question him on the sub- 
ject. There was a time in all probability when drifting a 
salmon pool was considered a legitimate occupation by 
nearly every able-bodied man on the river. It was the 
easiest and cheapest way to get salmon for home con- 
sumption fresh or to salt down for winter, or to sell, and 
they considered that salmon came into the rivers for the 
benefit of the settlers quite as much as for the sportsmen 
who leased the fishing from the Crown. I do not propose 
to discuss the right or wrong of the procedure, but drifting 
was practiced more or less openly, so far as the settlers 
were concerned, for apparently they were all tarred with 
the same stick. For the benefit of the uninitiated, I may 
say that drifting is practiced by stretching a net across 
the river at the head of a salmon pool with a canoe at 
either end of the net and drifting it through the pool. 
Daniel said that a drift net could operated at a pinch 
by one man in one canoe, though two made better work of 
it. On the very water where we fished, he told me he had 
known thirty-six salmon to be taken in two drifts, the 
amet a fish of 40% pounds.. 

he drifters: became guardians under the new order of 
things, and they were the very best of men to locate nets 
when they did their duty, but it was hard to break away 
from old practices and associates who had not become 
guardians, and so one year when I was on the river the 
guardian on the opposite shore was seized by the drifters, 
bound and gagged and thrown into the bushes, while the 
drifters did their work, and later it was found that the 
binding was done by a preconcerted arrangement with the 
drifters. Daniel, however, when he changed to a —— 
from being a drifter, determined to do his whole duty, and 
he told me that on one occasion the Ristigouche Salmon 
Club sent for him and said that it come to the 
knowledge of the club that there was a drift net located 
on a certain portion of the river, and if he captured the 
net the club would pay him $100, and if he captu 
the net and the men they would pay him $150. How. he 
got the net I will tell as nearly as possible in his own 
words: “I got a man to help me, and we were both sworn 
in as officers. for I had at that time ceased to be a 
guardian. The first night we came down to that clump of 
trees just below young Dawson’s house, which you can 
see on the other side of the river, and pulled our canoe 
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—— in the water and paddled down 
stream. found one canoe out in the stream with two 
men in it, and another canoe on this shore with one man 
in it. T saw us and all paddled for the shore, the © 
single man so close: to land that he was away before 
we got near him, but the other two had a close call, though 
they escaped. They left both canoes on the bank and ran 
for it, and there was.no use of our to catch them 
in the dark. We did get the net and one salmon in 


ward after only one short evening's work, when perhaps - 
he expected me to tell him thac 1 was a clever piece of 
detective work, but I had been informed that drift nets 
cost $8 each, and I could not help it if my thoughts did 
wander to the possibility that if Daniel and his assis.ant 
had not been peffectly reliable as ial rdians, there 
was a clear profit of $18.40 to of five men, en- 

ed that night. Also, I did wish to ask why the canoes 
left on the bank were not captured, and by this means 
the owners found, but it is not always best to ask too many 
questions that might prove troublesome when you are 
seeking certain kinds of information, for the fountain of 
information, might suddenly dry up and leave your thirst 
for knowledge unquenched. 

Without doubt there will be much sympathy for the 
men who settled on the banks of the river in the wilder- 
ness to subdue it and make homes for themselves under 
adverse conditions, for they owned the land and were not 
permitted to fish for salmon in the streams upon which 
their farms abutted. The fishing in the whole river was 
leased by the Crown to Col, Bridges for fifty dollars, as I 
now remember the sum, for the Crown. at that time 
claimed to control the salmon fishing in the rivers of 
the Province, and it is little wonder that the early settlers 
and their sons, who were forced to become. expert canoe 


- men, also become expert salmon net drifters. 


Since the courts decided that a settler owned the fishing 
to the middle of the stream on which his farm touched, 
many settlers derive a handsome income from leasing 
their salmon fishings, and the farmers and their sons have 
not forgotten under the new order of things how to 
manage a drift net and a canoe at the same time if the 
night is right for the purpose. As a matter of fact, I am 
told that there is now very little drifting. The men are 
employed as rdians and as canoe men, and it is more 
profitable to follow in a path that does not lead to a court 
of justice that deals out punishment for illegal fishing. 


Setting Poles. 


The poles used by the men to push the canoes up 
stream are iron shod, and the Ristigouche is a highway 
for canoes and scows when the fishing season opens. The 
fishing in Grog Island Pool, when the water is high is 
close in shore at one point where the shore is very rocky. 
and often when I have been fishing there, canoes and 
scows would pass up river at intervals during the day. 
You can hear the “click,” “click” of the iron-shod poles a 
considerable distance as the men pole upward. The white 
men pole up past you within short casting distance with- 
out a break in the “click.” “click,” but when the canoes 
are manned by Indians they will reverse their poles before 
they get very near to you, using the wooden end in the 
water, which makes no noise at all. Often I have taken 
my attention entirely from my fishing to watch the In- 
dians. J imagine the stern man takes his cue from the 
man in the bow. for there is no spoken word that I have 
been able to hear. Both poles are reversed as thovgh 
they were operated by a single lever, and silence comes 
for a time, and then the “click,” “click” is resumed some 
distance above you. I have yet to see a white man reverse 
his setting pole at the point I have mentioned. 


Motion in Salmon. Fly. . 


Mr. Henry P. Wells in the “American Salmon Fisher- 
man” gives directions for casting in salmon fishing and 
the manipulation of the fly afterward: 

“When the cast is complete, his rod will point across 
the current. Retaining the rod in that position, its tip 
still pointing in the same direction, he causes that part of 
his rod to vibrate up and down in a perpendicular plane 
through an amplitude of about one foot, and with a 
rapidity of vibration about double that of his pulse. When 
the line where it enters the water appears to gently slap 
its surface at every downward vibration of the tip of the 
rod, the motion is correct. 

“The fly is now acted on by three forces: first, the cur- 
rent, tending to sweep it down stream; second, the re- 
straining power of the line. tending to hold it back, and, 
third, the vibratory motion of the tip of the rod. The re- 
sult is that the fly describes an arc of a circle of which 
the tip of the rod is the center, and the Jine the radius, 
and that it travels this path by a succession of impulses 
and halts, timed by the rate of vibration of the tip of the 
rod. When the fly moves, its motion draws the wings and 
hackles together; when it halts, they expand. Thus the 
parts mentioned seem to open and close, something like an 
umbrella, and a very life-like and attractive appearance 
is ie to the fly.” 

have never seen but one man fishing for salmon who 
did not vibrate his rod in the manner indicated by Mr. 
Wells. All the sportsmen do it, and all the canoe men 
do it, so far as I have observed, and it is really a 
study to note the different degrees of vibration given to 
the rod by different fishermen. I have done it myself 
until this year, for I have always accepted as true that this 
vibration did open and shut the wings and hackles of the 
fly. Two years ago I became sati that in the Ricti- 
gouche the current was so strong in June that it did not 
permit the hackles and wings to open as I have believed 

would when the rod was vibrated. This year I ex- 
perimented much more thoroughly, and could not see that 
the feathers of the fly did anything but cling to the shank 
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the a ead through sited a far alt ee 
the fly ily its orbit, omitti together to 
vibrate the tip, while others impart a rapid quiver to the 
rod both of which methods are at times successful. In- 
deed, when a particular fish has been located, upon the 
capture of which the angler has set his heart, all these 
methods may be tried in succession with profit.” 

If we all thought alike it would be a monotonous world, 
and I doubt not that Mr, Wells’ advice is good, but I 
do not know of any Sat on the Ristigouche more suc- 
cessful than Mr. Ayer the water he has to fish, and 
if Porat the fly to swing steadil through, its orbit 
will do the business. Why vibrate the rod? It proves 
nothing that I had more rises after I ceased to vibrate the 
rod than I did before, but such was the case—but there are 
risers and risers. 


Kelt with Eggs. 


This year Mr. Mitchell beached a well rounded kelt in 
June, a female, and as his canoe man tailed it to remove 
the fly, about 100 eggs came from the fish. They ap- 
peared to be perfect eggs of good color and healthy, and 
came from the fish as easily as at spawning time in the 
fall, when the females are ripe for egg taking. For some 
reason these eggs had 
when she probably deposited the bulk of her eggs on the 
spawning bed, possibly far up the river. 

Trout that are spawned artificially in a hatchery pond 
will return again and again to the spawning race if the 
men do not get all the eggs at the first or second handling. 
If only a very few ripe eggs remain, the fish will run up 
into the spawning race after she has been stripped by the 
spawn taker, but this salmon was apparently going down 
to sea with free eggs more than seven months after the 
regular spawning season. This was mentioned in a 
group of salmon fishermen, and several similar incidents 
were mentioned as coming under the observation of those 


then present. 
Mr. Mitchell’s Score. 


The writing of these notes was begun on the Risti- 
gouche River and left unfinished for lack of time to 
complete them. They were added to in New York, Cale- 
donia, Syracuse, Lake George and elsewhere, always un- 
der most unfavorable circumstances for writing. The 
first sheets are somewhat worn from being carried in my 
bag twice pretty well over the State during the past month, 
atfd to-night I determined to finish them before I started 
\o-morrow on another journey of ten days. Mr. Mitchell’s 
letter, from which I quote, followed me from place to 

lace, to be finally deposited with the unfinished notes. 

e says: “I only arrived home to-day (July 7), having 
stretched a point and remained a week longer on the 
river than was my original intention. The fishing was 
o at times after you left, and at other times it was 

ull. 

“I finished up with thirty-one salmon and one grilse. 
Weight of all, 603 pounds: Leaving out all under 20 
pounds, I had twenty fish as follows: 2434, 22, 22, 22, 20, 
22Ys, 23, 20%, 24, 20, 2334. 20%, 2114, 2214, 28, 2414, 2214, 
24%, 23%, 24%—456 pounds.” 


A Woman’s Score. 


One morning, as we passed down river over the Daw- 
son waters, where Billy Florence fished so many years, 
Mrs. John Reid was fast to a fish. and was about to bring 
him to gaff—in fact, after our canoes had passed, one of 
our men, looking back, saw the fish taken inio Mrs. Reid’s 
canoe. On the following Sunday, when we called at the 
Dawsons’, Mrs. Reid toid us that that fish weighed 35% 
pounds, and the same day she killed one of 25% pounds, 
and a day or two later she killed one of 344 pounds, and 
at that time the men at Dawson’s had not equaled her 
big fish. In the same pool young Mott, son of Jordan 
L. Mott, Jr., last year killed a salmon of 43 pounds, and 
the single-hooked fly came away as the fish was gaffed, 
and then it was discovered that the barb was gone, so 
that the young man was extremely fortunate to have saved 


his fish, 
Rescuing Salmon Fry. 


The Alford water ata proper fishing stage has a wide 
bed of gravel on the left bank. This gravel bed, the 
bottom of the stream in high water, grows wider and 
wider as the water recedes. At first there are several 
pools in the gravel, but as the water gets lower there is 
but one, and eventually this dries up. Every spring there 
will be a quantity of salmon fry in these pools in the 
gravel, and ultimately they gather in the last remaining 
pool, which is at that time a considerable distance from 
the river. Mr. Mitchell has been in the habit of rescuing 
the fry and placing them in the stream, and he does it in 
the summer. When the pool, which maintains the same 
level as the river, gets small, he digs a hole in the lowest 
part of it and in this hole he sinks a bucket, the top level 
with the bottom of the pool. Wednesday the pool became 
dry, and the’salmon fry gathered in the bucket and were 
carried to the river and liberated. Often I have wondered 


how many similar places there may be on the river where_ 


salmon fry are left to perish for the lack of some one to 
do as Mr. Mitchell has done for a number of years, and I 
have wondered how many young salmon were utterl 
lost during the many, many before Mr. Mitchell 
began his ge rescue. re are minnows in the 


pools also, young salmon may be distinguished by 
the fatter fin back of the dorsal, which is iar to the 
salmon family. It would be well worth the while of 
anglers up the river to. see if there is not rescue work of 
this sort to be done nearer. to the head waters of the 
Ristigouche the Alford water. 

Salmon in New York, 


letter procured for me by Excise Commissioner 
Lyman. year salmon returned to Salmon River. and 
the made an appropriation for the 





carried over from last fall, . 


spawning grounds in the head waters, and it is there that I 
am. going to-morrow to see about the construction of the 
fishways. Hon, T. M. Costello tells me that the salmon 
come into the river about Sept. 1. 

. A. N. Caeney. 


Fishing in Lake Keuka. 


Lake Kevuka is one of the many gems of water adorn- 
ing the central part of New York State. It is a celebrated 
water for great lake trout and black bass. It also con- 
tains pickerel, very large perch, etc. There are also some 
rainbow or California trout in the lake, but how few or 
hodw many we cannot say, as those we have taken have 
always been caught when fishing for black bass with live 
minnows. 

We shall not attempt to give details of all the good 
fishing grounds of Lake Keuka; it is a large sheet of 
water, about twenty-eight miles long. We shall simply 
note the parts which we have always fished and where we 
have always been rewarded with good catches. As will 
be seen by our map of the lake (which is from memory) 
it is Y-shaped; the two arms are known as the East and 
West branches, 

The king fish of Lake Keuka is the great lake trout, or 
it i i by the natives 
lake. Without dowbt, the best grotinds for 
these fish is in the deep water which lies below the 
Bluff, and reaches as far down as the little point jutting 
out below the Grove Springs Hotel. It also runs up 
into the East Branch for about a mile and into the West 
Branch for a quarter to half a mile. We have marked 
this ground on the map thus: ...........+., 

This deep water runs from 60 to nearly 200 feet. About 
half a mile below the Bluff Point are some cold spfings in 
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about 60 feet of water. The springs are rather difficult to 
locate, but if the angler can do so he can always be sure 
of getting some of these fish. 

The local fishermen use regular clothes lines for lake 
trout fishing, weighted with nearly 2 pounds of lead to 
carry the end to the bottom. This cumbersome tackle is 
absolutely unnecessary. We use an ordinary stiff bait 
rod with a bass reel, having on it 400 to 600 feet of 
copper wire, gauge about 30. This line will run straight 
to the bottom from the reel, without any sinker what- 
ever, although to insure the line being kept taut, and also 
free from kinks, we use an ounce sinker. This copper line 
is strong enough to handle the biggest trout that will be 
found in Lake Keuka. 

There are two different ways of fishing for lake trout— 
first, with live bait 6 or 8 inches long on a Seth-Green 
gang; with this bait we let out line sufficient to carry it 
down to where the trout are on the feed; this depth your 
guide can tell you, as they k in close touch with the 
trout throughout the season. -The second way is to use 
a spoon—a wabbler, not a spinner. These wabblers should 
be about the size of Skinner’s No. 9. They should have a 
good swivel fastened on one end and a strong single hook 
soldéred on the other. Lake trout will take silver, Copper 
and brass spoons, nor do they show much particular choice 
for any or either; When really hungry, they will strike 
at anything moving. On one occasion wé' operitd a lake 
trout and found in its stomach an old corncob. Now what 
spoon the fish took this for we have never been able to 
decide. 

Slow trolling always gives the best results for lake trout. 

As a black bass water Lake Keuka has no peer. The 
bass are very plentiful and run large, axcraging 2 and 3 
pounds. The ground which we always fish for bass, and 
which we believe to be the best in the lake, is the western 
rocky shore from the Urbana Wine Cellar up to Branch- 
ville, which is at the end of the West Branch; then again 
on the eastern shore of the West branch, from Branchville 
down to the Bluff. 

We have marked these bass grounds : 
Our best catches have been made by trolling. 
following baits: 1st. A No. 2 silver ca 
(Skinner’s), with a live minnow. 2d. The 
surmounted by a No. 2 silver spoon (Skinner's) : 


XXXXXXX. 
using the 
spoon 








Delaware-belle, slipue-dpcien ta regular salmon fly) and 


the black-princess. We have also made some good catches 
with ordinary fly-casting, using regular bass flies, but the 
fish taken this way at the surface run much smaller than 
those taken by trolling in deeper water nearer the bottom. 

As we have previously stated, rainbow trout are an un- 
known quantity in Lake Keuka, Those that we caught 
were probably in water from 20 to 40 feet deep on the 
edge and outside of the bass limit. We have marked their 
water thus: ooo00000. The only bait that we have ever 
taken them'on in Lake Keuka has been minnows, and the 
largest specimen scaled nearly 5 pounds. 

For thase who are fond of dallying with the little long 
noses—pickerel—Lake Keuka offers.some good grounds 
on the eastern shore. Starting from the little point jut- 
ting out just below the Grove Springs Hotel, it is good 
pickerel ground all the way up to the point about a mile 
above the hotel, and then all over the little bay beyond the 
point. 

We have marked their ground thus: — — — — — — 3 
The best bait to use for these little fellows is a No, 2 
brass Skinner casting spoon with a little piece of white 
belly from another fish on the hook as bait. 

One of the best table fish, and as gamy a fish as any 
angler wishes to have playing on his rod, is the large 
perch of 2 to 3 pounds, which are quite plentiful in Lake 
Keuka. They will be found both on the bass and pickerel 
grounds, 

Gibson’s is about the best spot to stop on the lake for 
the fishermen, as the best fishing lies all along in front 
of the hotel, and further, one can secure good and reliable 
guides there. 

To reach Keuka Lake the best route is to take the Dela- 
ware, Lackawanna & Western Railroad to Bath, which is 
six or seven miles from the lake. From Bath the angler 
can ‘take either the Bath & Hammondsport Railroad to 
Hammondsport, or take a carriage and have an hour’s 
delightful country driving. rom Hammondsport 
steamers leave regularly, calling at all the ‘hotels and 
principal points all the way up to Penn Yan, at the head 
of the East Branch. Any angler spending a few days 
fishing the waters of Lake Keuka will be sure to be well 
rewarded and return perfectly satisfied, with a determina- 
tion to try again his ski] against the plucky, finny tribe of 
this queen of waters, HURCHWARD. 
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Trouting in California. 


Goon results are being realized at the present time by 
anglers who are visiting the mountain streams of Cali- 
fornia, but the grandest stream as yet visited by the 
writer is the Truckee River. The accommodations 
afforded sportsmen by the Southern Pacific Company 
cannot be excelled. Take San Francisco as a center; by 
leaving on the 6 P. M. train the angler reaches the 
Truckee River the following morning, and, if he so de- 
sires, can be on the stream at 7:30. 

There are several hotels along the route, but the prin- 
cipal and best stopping place for anglers at present is 
Boca, a few miles from the State line. Good fishing may 
be had at almost any point on the Truckee. Boca has its 
admirers, the Union Mills its admirers, Floriston its ad- 
mirers, Verdi, also, its admirers. Whén the new hotel 
which is now in process of erection at Floriston is finished, 
it will be well patronized, especially during the months of 
July, August and September. 

The Truckee River is well stocked and well looked 
after, and great credit is due to the California Fish Com- 
mission for the admirable manner in which they look to 
the interests of the anglers in protecting the fishes during 


* the fall and early spring, when so much illegal fishing 


is being carried on by the natives on the different sections 
of this stream. Quite a number of arrests were made this 
spring, and the offenders were heavily fined. 

The San Francisco anglers who visit this stream year 
after year have each their respective haunts where the 
trout hide. For instance, Geary’s Flat is known to all 
anglers, and is well whipped in the latter part of July 
and the first. week in August. Wells’ Riffle is another 
equally prolific stretch. Butler’s Salmon Roe Pool is also 
well known, - All sportsmen who want good trout fishing 
should: rot fail to visit this stream, the angler’s para- 
dise, in California and Nevada. 

In fishing on this river, it is well to be provided with a 
pair of ‘gum boots, leather soled and hob-nailed. A great 
many, however, discard the gum boots and use a pair of 
trout shoes well nailed. The rocks and boulders, whi-h 
are very plentiful, are quite slippery, and at certain times 
of the season covered with a greenish moss, which makes 
the foothold anything but secure. In fording the Truckee, 
which can be done at several points between Truckee and 
Reno, it is well to be supplied with a wading stick. It is 
of great assistance, and never in your way if tied to your 
button hole and allowed to float in front of you while 
fishing down stream or when standing in mid-stream. 

The market fisherman is a very necessary adjunct to the 
average angler who visits the Truckee River for the first 
time. If unsuccessful the first few days and he wants 
to send home a mess of trout to his friends, he simply 
pays 25 cents per pound for 15 or 20 pounds, ships them 
to the city and no one is a bit the wiser, except, perhaps, 
an angler or two who have to resort to similar methods 
and must necessarily keep mum. 

The rainbow trout take a spoon readily in the middle 
of the day, when they will not look at a fly, however 
artistically placed before them. A Mr. LaForge, who 
was a resident of Boca for a number of years, was the 
most successful spoon fisher on the Truckee. He in- 
vented a spinner which is used now by a majority of the 
spoon fishermen, and it is known as the LaForge spin- 
ner. It does excellent work, and can be had only at Boca. 
In spoon fishing on the Truckee it is well to use a 


moderately stiff split-bamboo 7-ounce rod, and for fly-: 
fishing 


a 5% or 6-ounce rod. The best flies are 
, royal-coachman, red-ant, red-spinner, ly- 
king, professor, queef-of-the-waters, caddis, - 
brown, jungle-cock-wing, brown-hackle, ; 
-hackle, yellow-body, tied on Nos. 10 and 12 hooks 
and Nos. 6. 8 and 10 for 


iar tle mid-day fishing, and fly, just at dask, 
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from California seems almost like a voice from the 
wilderness, but it must be remembered that in our State 
the Forest anp STREAM has a great many friends, who 
are always glad to learn of advantageous places to in- 
dulge in the greatest of all sports. The sportsmen of 
other States may be some day induced to try our streams. 
James WATT. 


June in the Wild Woods. 


BY PAUL TARBEL. r 


a “A thing of beauty is a joy forever: 
Its loveliness increases; it will never 
Pass into nothingness; but will keep 
A bower quiet for us, and a sleep 
Full of sweet dreams, and health, and quiet breathings— 
An endless fountain of immortal drink, 
Pouring into us from the heaven’s brink.” 


THis beautiful simile is as true now as when Keats 
wrote it, and its truth will become mofe and more general 
as the tone of the nation’s moral and intellectual standards 
improve. It is a lovable thing to have a beautiful im- 
amigation, but after all, beautiful fiction written by beauti- 
ful imaginations is lovable only for its portrayal of fancies 
and facts into one harmonious whole—as it pictures ideals 
and nature as we would like to have it in every day life. 

The fascinating qualities of Mary Johnson’s “To Have 
and to Hold” lie largely in the wonderful descriptions of 
the colonial conditions and the almost photographic repro- 
ductions of life in the wild woods. It is natural for 
humankind to yearn unconsciously, to be near to nature’s 
heart. 

Many instincts lie inherent within us, which speak 
up at times to prove to us that we are after all but nature’s 
children. Nature is to-day, and ever will be, what it was 
thousands of years ago. Sufficient unto the day is the 
happiness you can get out of it, and it were much better 
if we can see only the good things of this world and let 
the evil die for want of attention. 

I want to tell you about a country, and it is only a 





I would wait. The thing was wonderfully, yes, fearfully, 


- concocted, and why we arrived safely at camp after a 


, 





AN EMERGENCY SHACK. 4 Pres 


twelve hours’ ride from Chicago, that contains within its 
borders as much of natural grandeur, simplicity and 
beauty as any human heart can desire. A country of 
wild woods, of peaceful lakes and streams, of ruggedness 
and health-giving influences, of wild deer and partridges. 
of eagle and song birds, of all things as primitive and 
lovable to the student as the day Master John Rolfe took 
to wife Pocahontas, or Captain Ralph Percy so romantic- 
ally wedded Jocelyn Leigh., 

Oh, for a day in Jiine in the wild woods of Vilas county, 
Wisconsin! I have just returned from there, and the 
breath of all things I saw and heard is still upon me. 
I take it for granted you love such things, or why would 
you be reading this paper? 

' shall talk like a plain man, who knows not intimately 
nature, nor her ways, but who loves it all, oh! so dearly. 
Like one who has eyes to see and ears to hear. Not a 
scientist am I, nor an expert fisherman or hunter, but 
that is not necessary, for the country I am going to tell 
you about is not in need of diplomats to make it known, 
nor expert anglers to catch its fish, nor practical gunners 
to obtain its game. 

It is a beautiful country for plain people. Believe me, 
you can catch as many muskellunge or black bass with 
your plain rod and line as yonder nabob with high-priced 
spiit bamboo, reels, flies and other paraphernalia, all of 


which makes it patent that he pretends to a knowledge no 
one can master. 


Star Lake, Wisconsin,. is on the Chicago, - Mil- 
waukee & St. Paul Railway. Six a 


, : . miles this side 
of that terminus is a side track in the very heart. of 


the wild woods, termed by courtesy Glenbrook. That 
is where my friends, Knapp and Christy, and your ser- 
vant leave the luxuries of sleeper and diner. It is June 
9. 1900, and we are here for a ten days’ outing. Our 
destination is Bob McGregor’s camp on Big St. Germain 
Take, One of the three hundred distinct waterways of 
ae mat 3 

enbrook is reached at 11 o'clock in the morning. 
Bob had been notified days before to meet us. with his 
pony and buckboard. It was my intention. to print a 
photograph of Bob’s backwoods livery.. but he insisted 


thas the idea of conveyance was patentable, and he wished 


drive of seven miles is beyond my ken; but Bob's child- 
like confidence in both was so captivating that each time 
after trying to knock over some majestic pine, instead of 
driving around it, and expressing our desire to assist by 
walking the: remainder of the way, Bob would exclaim, 
“No, siree. Sit Still, We're all right! You can’t break 
this rig.” 

Just a mile from Glenbrook we passed through some 





AN INLAND BASS LAKE. 


woods, that presented an exceptional opportunity for a 
view. Here it is. The wind blew from the west, from 
the unknown. I turned my head and it beat against my 
forehead, cold and fragrant with the essence of the forest 
—pine and cedar, dead leaves and black mould, glen and 
hollow and hill—all the world of woods over which it had 
passed. The ghost of things long dead, which face or 
voice could never conjure up, will sometimes start across 
our path at the beckoning of an odor. 

The entire ride of seven miles was an unbroken chain 
of enchantment, but some of its fascinations were lost in 
our efforts to maintain a state of equilibrium. Bob proved 
a skillful driver—only once were we really anxious. 

And here is a picture of Camp McGregor, on the shore 
of the lake. It did not take us a great while to don our 
camping garments, and soon we were on the shore, re- 
viewing the grandeur of our surroundings. Before us 
lay the lake, a sheet of water so placid and limpid that 
it resembled a bed of the pure northern atmosphere, com- 
pressed into a setting of hills and woods. The lake is 
about three and one-half miles in length and from one to 
one and a half miles wide. 

Of course, its margins were irregular, being indented 
by bays and broken by many projecting points. There 
is one effect such scenes always produce, and that is 
solemn solitude and sweet repose. On every side, look 
which ever way you will, there is nothing meets. your 
vision but the mirror-like surface of the water, the placid 
view of the heavens and the dense setting of the woods. 
So rich and fleecy were the outlines of the forest \that 
scarce an opening could be seen, the whole visible earth, 
from the rounded hilltop to the water’s edge. presenting 
one unvaried hue of unbroken yerdure. As if vegetation 
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DESERTED LOG ROAD NOW A RUNWAY. 


were not satisfied with a triumph so complete, the trees 
overhung the lake itself. shooting out toward the light, 
and there were miles along its shores where a boat might 
have pulled beneath the branches of hemlocks, alders, 
beeches, birches or melancholy pines. In a word, the 
hand of man had never yet defaced or deformed any part 
of this native scene, which lay bathed in the sunlight, a 
glorious picture of affluent forest grandeur, softened by 
the balminess of June. 

Mr. Knapp had brought with him a pair of binoculars, 
and through the magical power of these glasses all dis- 
tances and effects were brought close to our delighted 
vision. We acted like a trio of children. “My turn next,” 
and when ai last ‘we heard the unmusical toot of tle sup- 


pst horn, we were loath fo go. But go we did, 1 was 


the last to turn away. The binecsien weve in: may Dee 
session, and looking toward a point about a f-mile 
distant, I noticed something moving, and watching closely, 
presently saw emerge from the water line a large doe and 
two beautiful fawns. I called to Christy and Knapp to 
return, gave them the glasses and asked them to look. 
They did, and saw what I had seen. We then and there 
determined to lay for doe and fawns the toung day, 
and, if possible, obtain a few photographs of live deer in 
the wild woods. How we succeeded I will relate to you. 
Let me say a word here about my guide, James Ford- 
ham. I had written to him to meet me at the McGregor 
Camp, and with his usual promptnéss he arrived about 
supper time. Jim is a reliable, sober and industrious 
guide. A man who loves nature and her ways instinctively 
—a good hunter and a splendid fisherman. The next 
morning we breakfasted and all were afloat by 4 o'clock. 
Remember, in June in Vilas county it is broad day- 
light until 9 o'clock in the evening, and the sun begins 
to throw its first rays before 3 o'clock in the morning. 
Knapp and Christy, both able and enthusiastic fisher- 
men, determined to spend the day trolling for muskel- 
lunge, pike and bass, but Jim and I, with our glasses 
and camera, were after closer acquaintanceship with Mrs. 


. Doe and children. 


I had spotted the exact location of the appearance of 
the deer the evening before, and pointing the place out to 
Jim, he stated it was at the mouth of Lost Creek. Lost 
Creek leads to Lost Lake, as Plum Creek leads to Plum 
‘Lake. I might mention here, there are about eight fine 
lakes easy of access to Big St. Germain. 

A half-hour’s row brought us to our destination, and 
looking along the shore we distinguished many fresh deer 
tracks. This view of Lost Creek shows the exact spot 
where deer cross constantly, and Jim advised locating 
here. Of course I adopted his suggestion, and if you will 
look closely at the picture on the right shore you will see 
our boat. 

I moved about ten rods toward the lake. and entrench- 
ing myself amid the profuse shrubbery, I arranged my 
camera on its tripod, had its focus arranged that if any 
live thing crossed on the point in the left of the picture I 





TWO FISHERMEN EACH WITH A BASS ON HIS LINE, 


had only to squeeze the bulb to obtain its likeness amid the 
wild surroundings. The heaven was clear as could be, the 
air invigorating as pine-laden atmosphere must be, and 
the beauty and quietness of the surroundings can be 
judged by this view. 

Jim started for the dam, about two miles above, to ex- 
amine some deer licks, which he promised to keep salted 
to insure good sport when the season fell due, so now, I 
had about three hours’ uninterrupted quiet before me. 
Everything bore that serene expectancy which is so Clar- 
acteristic of this locality. Now and then a robin, a tip- 
up or a kingfisher, and now a lone wood duck, would pass 
up or down the stream. The surface of the beautiful sheet 
of water was now glittering like a gem in the rays of the 
morning sun, and the setting of the whole, clothed in the 
richest verdure, was lighted up with a radiant smile. 

Is it any wonder that Deerslayer, when-asked where his 
sweetheart resided, answered: “She is in the forest 
hanging from the boughs of the trees, in a soft rain, in the 
dew upon the grass, the clouds that float about in the 
blue heavens, the sweet springs where I slake my thirst, 


and in all the other glorious gifts that come from God's 
providence.” 


But where is the doe and her twins? 

Hark! What’s that? Looking intently toward the 
point, I see two tiny spotted toddlers wading out from 
the bushes. Not more than four or five feet, but there 
they are as plain as life can make them. They are cer- 
tainly not over two or three weeks old, spotted like two 
leopards, ears so large and awkward looking, their knees 
hardly seem able to support their ungainly little bodies, but 
happy as the children of the forest only know how to 
be when no danger is nigh and big mama is present to 
warn and watch over them. 

But where is mama? Ah! here comes the stately old 
dame. First she puts only her nose out of the bushes, 
looks up and. down the stream. sniffs the air, and seem- 
ingly satisfied that all is well, she slowly and majestically 
walks out in midstream and takes a drink. The little ones 
by this time are cavorting like two kittens, splashing the 
water making a great deal of noise. Mama i 
rp ee ena i 
of the water, little ones obey instructions a 
Feluctantly follow, sh 
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slowly and stealthily ba 
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lady is qui feeding, nipping the tender 
branches with much relish. The little ones think it is 
time for their breakfast, and to watch them as they pull 
source of nourishment reminds me of a full- 
blooded Jersey cow with a calf. I wonder if long years 
ago there was any relationship existing between the two? 
The doe is a big female. She weighs 200 pounds. She 
wears her spring and summer garment—her red petticoat. 
The duties of maternity evidently agree with her, for 
she is sleek and fat, Now mama compels the toddlers to 
stop eating, and even gives the la of the fawns a slight 
on the head to prevent his rushes for more sustenance. 

is furry thing promises to be a buck, for-he is deter- 
mined to get what he wants, but his mother is too quick 
for him. She leaps from one side to the other with the 


z 


agility that only a deer possesses, and now both little ones, 
entering into spirit of play, run and jump in imitation 
of their mother. Now dame runs twenty rods up 


the hill, and the little ones follow. Now they all come back 
pell mell. No sooner have the little ones reached the 
water's edge than they repeat the performance again 
and again. 

How proud mama looks! Were there ever two such 
lovely fawns? Not to her way of thinking. After having 
run about ten times, they evidently tire and come up to 

of the maternal font. But instinct teaches that 

it is not good to eat when so heated from violent exer- 
cise, so the mother leads them to water, lets them drink 
and then again tempts them to repeat their performance 
of running and romping. It strikes me the mother has an 
object in view. Can it be to teach her young to gain 
strength and surefootedness? I think so. Now the two 
urchins come tumbling down the hillside with an im- 
tuosity that is undeniable. The smaller one of the two 
is enabled to stop just at the water’s edge, but the baby 
buck is coming so quick and he has so little control of 
himself, he tumbles from the embankment and falls with 
a resounding splash into the water, and then begins to 
bleat exactly like a calf, as much as to say, “Mama, mama, 
sister pushed me in the water. Come help me, I am hurt.” 
now I make my mistake. The entire affair is so 
ludricous, I laugh, and that very loud, and then you 
should see the One quick look in my direction, one 
uicker jump into obscurity, a call for her offspring and 

t settles it. Then I think of my camera, and pressing 
the bulb, the best I can do is to give the picture of the 
scene where this happened. I am very sorry, but will try 
and do better next time. ~ 

In a short time Jim return. I tell him of all I have 
seen, and he tells me so much of the deer licks and the 
profusion of tracks and deer that we embark and row up 
the creek to the dam. 

Counting the turns and twists of the creek, it is a four- 
mile row, but we take it slow and admire our surround- 
ings. Here is a picture of the dam and the old logging 
road, And if you have good eyes and will look where you 
cam see the water, you will see two large deer. I was too 
far distant to obtain a distinct picture, but I hope the 

al beauty of the spot will recompense you for the 
ilure to locate the deer. 

The rest of the forenoon was spent in this neighborhood. 
I counted before 11 o'clock eighteen deer, crossing and 
recrossing the creek below the dam. I watched a bald- 
headed eagle steal his breakfast from a fish hawk and 
_ then sail back to his nest to keep warm the one solitary 

. I saw a litter of wildcats (there were three), the 
old one snarling and raising her hair as such varmints do 
when cornered or scared. 

“Jim, what is that coming down the road? Why, yes, 
two brown dogs. What kind——” ‘ 

“No, Mr. Tarbel, those are two bear cubs. Wait and I 
will scare out the old one.” 

With this, Jim jumped down the embankment and 
tan toward the cubs, howling like a fiend. He had not 
gone more than twenty rods when the she bear broke the 
woods, and with an angry growl called her young ones 
and was lost in the shrubbery before you could count ten. 
And this continued all day, one scene of wonderful 
things, native and wild, health-giving and educating. 

At noon we ate our lunch and then started for the big 
lake. The rest of the day was to be spent in fishing. At 
the junction of the creek and lake is a small bit of sandy 
beach; attached to a stick pushed well down in the 
sand was fluttering a note. We were soon in possession 
of it, and we found it to be a message from pp and 
Christy, asking us to come to Lake Content. Their guide 
had impressed them with the fishing possibilities of the 
little Jake, and even Jim acknowledged’ it was a renowned 
place for black bass. ; 

Lake Content lies-almost parallel with Big St. Germain, 
north of it, and there is a little thoroughfare connecting 
the two, not more than three rods across. As we came 
naerer to this point, Jim pointed out the exact location to 
me, but I d not distinguish it. 

As the bushes hung in the water beneath and pines that 
had the stature of church steeples rose in tall columns 
above the smaller birch, beech and hemlock, until their 
branches intermingled, the eye at even a short distance 
could not detect any opening in the shore to mark the 
egress of the water. In the forest above no traces of this 
outlet were to be seen from the lake, the whole presenting 
th same connected and seemi interminable carpet of 
leaves. As we came within a few rods, the thoroughfare 
stood plainly revealed, and while Jim pushed the boat 
I walked across the narrow strip of land and 
beheld Lake Content. It is small in comparison with Big 
i ly one of the most beauti- 


Friend Knapp and Christy with their guide and boat 


were soon sighted, and having arranged fishing tackle 
we slowly trolled toward them. When withi poeple age 
I 


canal 


ing I saw that both had a 


healthy, life-giving joy and 
which added weeks to man’s life and mental vision, 

We stayed at McGregor came coe week; we were 
hospitably entertained by genial and his wife; we 
brought home each a very large box of bass, pike and 
muskellunge, and laid our plans for the hunting season to 
come, with great hopes and expectations. 

How sorry we were to leave it all. I know that I felt 
it was no uncommon privilege for any one to enjoy such 
surroundings constantly, and pictured to my mind the 
possession of a home in this wilderness, where I would 
be content to live from one day to another, enjoying 
nature. 

“Paul, you know you would like it for a few weeks, but 
you would soon tire and yearn for the tumult of the 
city,” says my wife. Well, it may be I would, but I doubt 
it, and now while I write there comes to my mind a little 
haven of refuge Jim and I built last fall near a runway, 
where we spent many an hour unseen and unheard, and 
had all the tribe of Wahpitas come dangerously close 
to us. I walked to this place with my friends, and here- 
with present you a picture of it, with my guide, Jim, and 
my friend, Christy, in the foreground. 

Well, it is tirne to say good-by. I have written a 
ao deal, but probably have said little to interest you. 

owever, I will do better next time. Don’t let me forget 
to say when we got ready to go to Glenbrook, Bob Mc- 
Gregor was the proudest man in Vilas county when he 
drove us in a brand new three-seated buckboard attached 
to two fine young horses, which reminded us forcibly of 
our other ride, because it was so different. 


Bass Fishing from the Car Window. 


CLEveELAND, O., Aug. 7.—The average commercial 
traveler of to-day is too much engrossed with business 
to take advantage of the opportunities that are afforded 
him from time to time to go fishing. Then, on the other 
hand, every man is not an enthusiastic follower of Wal- 
ton. Our tastes vary according to our early education. 
Some prefer horse races, others baseball and tennis. or 
perhaps golf, but for me, give me a fishing rod and a 
nice quiet stream or small lake and I can soon forget 
every earthly care as I patiently wait for a rise. 

The sunshine of the past few weeks has brought on the 
fever again, and many are the fish that I have caught (in 
my mind, of cOurse) from the car window. 

As 1 am gliding swiftly through the country in the 
early springtime, when nature is donning her beautiful 
summer garb, how often do I see a nice pool beside some 
giant boulder, or a sunken log where I am almost sure 
that an old 3-pound bass is awaiting his opportunity to 
seize a nice fat minnow or frog. ow cautiously I ap- 
proach the spot and make my cast; the minnow lands 
just at the edge of the shadow, there is a swish and a 
splash and away he goes, making the reel fairly sing. 
Careful now lest I strike him too quickly. Ah! the steel 
is firmly set and he is off in his mad rush straight for the 
opposite side of the pool. See! he breaks and shakes, his 
head in his vain endeavor to free himself from the cruel 
hook. Away he goes again, and the merry click of the 
reel is sweeter than the sweetest music. Careful now, for 
he is making for that old sunken treetop, and if he suc- 
ceeds in reaching it he is almost certain to free him- 
self. At last his rush is checked, and I start to reel him 
in slowly, inch by inch. Now he is off for another rush, 
and goes straight for the bottom, where he sulks for a few 
seconds, but after a little coaxing he has finally turned on 
his side. Isn’t he a beauty? Now if I can only land 
him successfully. won’t he be a prize! He makes two or 
three more short rushes and is finally brought to net, and 
after weighing him I find that he tips the beam at 3% 
pounds, and another one has been caught “from the car 
window.” 

The thought occurs to me here that a great many of the 
fishing tales that we read from time to time in some of our 
sporting journals, that are beautiful from a rhetorical 
standpoint, are manufactured in this way, so to speak, and 
the fish that are invariably caught are (a great many of 
them) caught from “the car window” or in the easy chair 
of the den. I much prefer the genuine article, how- 
ever, and have managed to steal away several times during 
the season for a quiet day with the bass, but my catch, as 
regards numbers, has not been very large. 

On Decoration Day I successfully landed two 3- 
pounders and one weighing 2 pounds—not so bad after all, 
considering the fact that they were caught in the Chagrin 
River, about twenty miles east of Cleveland, a stream that 
is almost “fished to death” on account of being easily 
reached by street cars from the city. _ 4 

I expect to leave on my annual fishing trip about Aug. 
27, and many are the preparations that have been made by 
myself and friend, L. F. B. He is an enthusiast on the 
fish question, and his good wife informs me that if I 
don’t stop relating stories to him she will be compelled to 
start an aquarium in the bath tub and stock it with some 
good-sized fish for his special benefit. Our destination 
will be Rondeau, Canada, and if the fishing is as good as 
last year, I hope to report some good catches of bass and 
pickerel. If any of the Forest ann Stream family, resi- 
dents of Ohio, desire. good bass fishing during September, 
this is certainly the best place I know of. It is easily 
reached from Cleveland—only four hours’ ride by steamer, 
and good hotel accommodations. If you go during Sep- 
tember you will not be disappointed. 

Wau-WaAgd. 


Boys Dynamite Trout? Streams. 

Tue Newburgh Journal of Ang. 11 reports that Dr. 
Willett Kidd, the game protector, learned recently that 
some lads had dynamited a trout stream in Sullivan coun- 

in the vicinity of Livingston Manor. He went out to 
Sullivan county this week to investigate the matter, and 
learned that the boys had exploded a dynamite cartridge in 
Cat Tail Creek, a natural trout stream which empties into 
the Beaverkill at. Livingston Manor. The stream had 


also been stocked by the State, and there was a 
of indignation among the sportsmen at the willful viola- 
tion of the Jaw. Many trout were killed by the ion. 
One of the dynamiters pleaded guilty before Justice of the 


Peace Peter Millspaugh, and paid full . War- 
rants will be issued for the sommaioet of the party, 





recreation, every hour of . 


Tarpon Fishing at Tampico. 


Kansas City, Mo., Aug. 6.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I note that you have published my paper on “Winter 
Fishing at Tampico,” but am sorry that you did not see 
fit to reproduce more of the photographs that I sent you, 
for the reason that perhaps some of your readers will 
think that the big tales I told about fishing need some 
ocular confirmation. 

I note a few typographical errors, but only two of them 
are of any consequence. In two places you call a salt- 
water pike a ““whalo” instead of “robalo.” This error is 
due primarily to my bad handwriting, and secondly to my 
typewriter, who failed to interpret it properly. The sec- 
ond error is yours, for you make Dr. Howe say that the 
head of a big tarpon that he landed looked like that of a 
“sow” instead of a “cow.” 

After writing the paper that you have published, I 
made, early in March, another trip to Tampico with Dr. 
Howe, staying there five days and catching in all thirty- 
five fish, four of them being large tarpon and the rest 
principally jackfish. In one day, inside of an hour, I took 
two jackfish, each exactly 4 feet in length. They must 
have weighed 50 pounds apiece. Unfortunately, I had 
no scales with me that day to find out their exact weight, 
but they were by far the largest jackfish that I have ever 
seen or heard of. I took them at.the mouth of the river 
above the city, just where the Mexican Central Rail- 
wae crosses. \ 

_ Dr. Howe did some pretty big fishing with his hand 
lines at the mouth of the river opposite the city. In about 
four hours ene day he took four sawfish that measured 
from 13 feet to 15 feet each in length. He caught also 
two or three tarpon and jackfish while I was with him, 
and after I left, a number of others. In fact, he struck 
some very fine fishing after my departure, as some photo- 
graphs that he has sent me will testify. 

_ My object in writing you this letter is to call the atten- 
tion of those of your readers who are tarpon fishermen 
to the fact that it is now practicable to arrange for 
fairly good accommodations at La Barra for next winter. 
I am se to induce Mr. Frank Hetfield, the hotel 
keeper, and Mr. Robert Farley, the taxidermist, at Tarpon 
(Aransas Pass), Texas, to go down to Tampico for the 
months of December, January; February and March. 
When I saw them about a month ago, they had nearly 
made up their minds to do so. All they want now is a 
little encouragement from tarpon fishermen, so I would 
suggest that those of the fraternity who want some ex- 
cellent. sport next winter, correspond at once with Mr. 
Hetfield and make arrangements to go down there. The 
town of La Barra is a watering place for Tampico and 
vicinity, and the few houses there are in great demand 
through the summer months, but.in winter they are 
empty, consequently Mr. Hetfield could at very little ex- 
pense arrange to furnish fair accommodations for sports- 
men. He would provide cots and bedding and would 
set a much better table than is to be found at the hotels in 
Tampico. Mr. Farley would be prepared to mount tarpon 
and other fish for any sportsman who might desire his 
services in that line. He does his work exceedingly well. 
_ If my business will permit, I shall go down there early 
in December and take with me several friends. 

If I can furnish any other information to gentlémen who 
contemplate trying | the fishing at Tampico, I shall be 
pleased to do so. address is No. 664 Gibraltar Build- 
ing, Kansas City, Mo. J. A. L. Wappet.. 





Canadian Angling Notes. 


Whenever we Canadians do any talking or preaching to 
the fishes, it is not usually on the lines of the sermon 
preached to them by St. Anthony of Padua; nor do we 
read them anything from the columns of Forest AND 
STREAM, pees to keep our business secrets to our- 
selves. Therefore I hope that I am violating no trust when 
I quote from a letter just received from Brooklyn, 
in which the writer—a well-known member of the New 
York Press Club—says: “I shall start on my vacation 
Sunday, the 19th inst., and have promised myself the 
pleasure of dropping in on you about Wednesday morning, 
the 22d. Can you give me a little advice on the subject 
of flies? I suppose I-will need some for both trout and 
ouananiche. This is strictly confidential. I don’t want the 
fish to know I am coming. Poor fish!” 

There may be others in the position of my Brooklyn 
correspondent, and so at the risk of repeating what I have 
written on former occasions, I shall mention some of the 
flies that are likely to prove most serviceable for both 
trout and ouananiche in Canada, from the present time 
to the end of the fishing season. Ouananiche are taking 
smaller flies on the Grande Décharge than they rose to in 
the early part of the season. Jock-Scott and silver-doctor 
should be tied on No. 5 or 6 hooks. Duller colored flies 
may be used on No. 4 or 5 hooks just now, for the water 
is heavy on account of recent rains. Should fine weather 
set in—and we have had scarcely any of it here this year— 
still smaller flies may be required, and it will doubtless be 
well to have some on No. 7 or 8 hooks, such as the Gen- 
eral-Hooker, cow-dung, hare’s-ear, queen-of-the-water, 
etc. The brown-hackle and coch-y-bondhu are often very 
telling lures. In the rivers flowing into Lake St. John, 
somewhat larger flies may be employed, and I understand 
that the ascent of the Peribonca to Lake Tschotagama, and 
of the Mistassini and Ashuapmouchouan rivers is likely ® 
be made during the next five weeks by several parties of 
visiting anglers. 

The standard flies for trout in this north country, after 
the Jock-Scott arfd other small salmon flies, are the Par- 
machenee-belle, grizzly-king, professor, queen-of-the 
water and coachman, in about the order above given, 
though many others are sucéessful, including all of those 
recommended above for ouananiche. 

In the shape of a box of handsome fresh ouananiche 
that reached me this morning from Lake St. John, I had 
visual demonstration of the splendid sport being at pres- 
ent enjoyed by anglers on the Grande harge. 

Press of literary and other engagements has kept. the 
undersigned so closely chained to business that he has 
had but part of six days’ fishing so far during the sum- 


mer, but in that time, ee ee of the 
season for salmon fishing. he was te h to 
get some rare sport, including a successful fight of one 
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hour and fifty-five minutes with a 36-pound another 
fish of $3 pounds, one of 28, and a number of- smaller 
ones, which left an average weight, ‘however, of |19/4 
pounds. Mr. Joncas and Mr. Lavoie, two companions, 
did almost equally well, and would doubtless have done 
much better, but that their guest was always compelled 
to oceupy the best of the pools, with his young daughter, 
who has two good salmon to her own credit. 

The salmon season has been a very satisfactory one. 
It is estimated that Mr. J. J. Hill.and party took out of 
the St. John River, on the north sliore of the Gulf nearby, 
half a ton of fish on their fly-hooks. The run of fish to 
the St. Paul River in Labrador was so large that one 
man and his son secured in nets a hundred barrels of 
fish 


Mr. Sam Ehrich, of New York, has had good sport on 
the Nepisiguit. 

Mr. James R. Wilson and Dr. Shepherd, of Montreal, 
have been very successful this season on the Grand Pabos. 
It was the Doctor’s first experience in salmon fishing, and 
he was fortunate enough to jand a fish of 42 pounds, after 
a struggle of three hours. 

F, i Daniels and party, of Worcester, Mass., have had 

ood sport on the Little Cascapedia, and Messrs. Law, 
Patserson and Small have done well on the Godbout. 

E, T. D. CHAMBERS. 

Quepec, Aug. 10. 


New England Anglers. 


Boston, Aug. 11.—Mr. John G. Wright's fishing on 
the north shore of Lake Superior was not so much of a 
success after all. The trip by steamer was delightful. A 
tug was chartered to take the fishermen to Bolkow Bay, 
and from thence they were to fish the river entering the 
bay. When they arrived at the bay they found that a 
jam or boom of logs completely blocked the entrance to 
the river’s mouth. There was nothing for it but to make 
a landing below and tramp through the woods for five 
miles to the river. This was done with considerable dif- 
ficulty, and after reaching the river the trout fishing was 
unsatisfactory. Conditions were against the fishermen 
and Mr. Wright sent his rods home by express and put 
in the time sailing about on the fine steamers that ply 
the lake. At the entrance of some of the bays, partic- 
ularly the Sou, the pickerel or pike fishing was good, but 
Mr. Wright went out for trout fishing. Now he says 
that the whole of a fishing trip is in knowing exactly 
where one is going. ? ; 

r. E..C. Stevens, of Boston, is putting in some time 
pickerel fishing at Lake Dunmore, Salisbury, Vt. He 
came home the other day with a bad bite on his hand. 
It was that of a big pickerel. In attempting to remove 
the hook, after the fish was in the boat, a vicious snap 
of the cruel jaws caught the fisherman’s hand. The pick- 
erel weighed 5 pounds. Mr. Stevens says that it was all 
the one they got hold of_that morning and he did not 
care to tackle another in exactly the same way. Mr. C. 
A. Brown, who is summering in Plymouth, finds some 
good bass fishing in the ponds there. There is a kind of 
a close masonry about exactly where these bass are 
caught. The forunate fishermen say, “In the Plymouth 
ponds” and stop there. When one remembers that there 
are dozens of ponds in the town of Plymouth the feeling 
is that the information is not very definite. Bass fishing 
is fair in the vicinity of Falmouth, with some tautog 
being taken. Bluefish are positively scarce in Buzzards 
Bay so far this season. 

Mr. N. C. Manson was in Boston Friday on a flying 
trip from Camp Leatherstocking, Richardson I-2ke, Me., 
where he is surmmering with his wife and brother. He 
reports the fishing remarkably good for those who 
know how to find it. The fishermen at the Upper Dam 
are having pretty fair luck, but of late some of them 
have been fishing the West Arm, in deep water, and have 
been taking a good many trout. The water in Richard- 
son Lake is at spring height and the report is that the 
Union Water Power Co. is going to keep it so for win- 
ter use. This is widely different from a year ago, when 
they drew off some 20 feet of water and there were no 
rains to fill the lake till nearly spring. It is a fact that 
high water is good for the fishing in any lake. The 
weather is remarkably cool there, while they have had 
showers and rains almost every day for six weeks; no 
drought, The woods are almost as full-of water as in 
the spring. A curious storm occurred there a week ago 
last Thursday. A big shower came up over the moun- 
tains. Soon it burst in the form of fine hail, which 
actually drifted to a depth of several inches in the vio- 
lent wind. en it was over Mr. Manson went out and 
gathered oo of snow or fine hail and pelted his 
wife and brother with snowballs. Aug. 2 the mercury 
fell 15 degrees in eight minutes, going down to about 
40 and staying there over night. 

Boston, Aug. 13.—The latest fishing report’ is of a sal- 
mon of six pounds, caught by the veteran angler, T. B. 
Stewart, who is summering at the Upper Dam, Me., as 
usual. A big salmon was also hooked at the Birches the 
other day, but escaped just as the net was being put 
under him. He was estimated to weigh twelve or fifteen 

unds. Better fly fishing is reported at Billy Soule’s 
Pleasant Island camps. Late Moosehead reports are of an 
improvement in the fly fishing there. The wardens there 
are after the killers of a bull and a cow moose, the bodies 
of both of which have been found floating in the water. 





.The cow moose was evidently shot th the head. 


A big moose recently ran into the city of Bangor, Me., 
and finally brought up in Mount Hope Cemetery. It 
seems that he was looking after the last remains of some 
of his kindred, but sportsmen suggest that he should have 
gone into the taxidermist’s shop there. But later Water- 
ville, Me., has carried off the palm for having big 
close at hand. The other evening the i 
of the millinery stores of the city were talking with some 
carpenters about repairs to be made, when they heard a 
big crash in the back room of the store. The crash was 
followed by the rattle of 
Investigation showed the presen 
crashed through the window of the room. The animal 
immediately rushed into the ae shop, when the car- 
penters attempted to catch There it went through 
another glass door, or window, and 
one 


Tt then ran up street 


and bounded 
grounds, where it hid in the shrubbery, and could Rot be 


of a deer that had - 


<a a .* wee 
Wie © 
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store, not being aware but: the 
empty space. It had been badly cut, prot 
since it left considerable blood in the store. 
Game Commissioners and wardens say 
having much trouble from the chasing of 
that happen to come near to the farms and settlements. 
They find that both the shepherd dogs and 
chase deer whenever they happen to find them. They 
have been obliged to order several dogs destroyed. This 
is very displeasing to the owners of the dogs, and they 
swear vengence on the inoffending deer. Indeed 
Maine papers mention one farmer of some political influ- 
ence as coming out and proclaiming: “Down with all 
ame laws. Stop all appropriations for the protection of 
fish and game and the payment of wardens and commis- 
sioners.” He is trying to get a hearing. and will work 
to send men of his own stamp to the coming Legislature. 
He says that the farmers get nothing for the sum paid by 
the State, while a lot of drunken and immoral men are 
drawn into the State to hunt and fish. Besides debauch- 
ing the people with whom they come in contact, they ren- 
der it unsafe to be in the woods during the hunting 
season; their guns and rifles not only killing one another, 
but endangering the lives of everybody living in and nea 
the game sections. SPECIAL. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


The Faithful Horse. 


Cuicaco, Ill., Aug. 11.—The other day, while walking 
along the street, I saw a little group of, persons gathered 
about some object which served, as sometimes almost 
anything will serve, to draw together a city crowd. It 
was only the body of a horse, a dead horse, It was a 
large, white horse, though not of any distinguishing qual- 
ity to command especial attention at that stage of its 
career. It was lying with its head on the curb, and its 
troubles were over; so much for sure. The harness was 
already stripped from it, and no doubt made ready for 
some other horse, which was, perhaps, glad, or sorry, to 
take the place of the dead one. It was only one of the 
little brute tragedies, I was about to say one of the brutal 
tragedies, of city life. : 

Yet this horse had a story. He was a hero of a horse. 
For a good many years he had drawn a horsecart in the 
fire department, and he was intelligent, faithful, trained. 
There came a call for the horsecart, a run for a little, 
nasty, fire in some back alley. The day was hot, the way 
a bit long for an oldish horse. The big white horse paid 
no attention to these minor details. It was his business 
to run with the cart, and he ran, full and fair up in the 
harness every foot of the way. When the driver pulled 
up at the edge of the curb, and the men began to unreel 
the hose, the old horse gave a sigh, lay down with his 
head on the stones, and died. He was a dead horse then. 
That was why they took the harness off from him and 
gave it to some other horse. 

The old horse had been chained to business all his life. 
He never quite got to the place when, after a time, he 
was going to take a vacation. He had been a good faith- 
ful servant, and always pulled up in the collar. After a 
time he was going to see better days. Maybe he does now. 
He was going, after a while, to be turned out to pasture 
now and then; but they never quite got around to that 
part of it. He was a fine horse, splendid horse, worth a 
heap of money, because of his intelligence and his train- 
ing and his gameness. He’s dead now. 

ies a good deal that way with men, when you come to 
think about it. 

If you can’t go fishing while you are alive, what chance 
have you got when you are dead, and another wearing 
your harness? 

And yet what a kick there was in that good right foot! 
Why didn’t he kick, just a little? Why didn’t he reflect, 
just a little? 

He’s dead now. He was a fine horse, grand horse, very 
good, very faithful, very intelligent; and very dead. Ap- 
parently he will be dead for a considerable term of years. 
Had he read “Omar Khayam,” he might have. gone fish- 
ing, and so perhaps have missed. that particular fire. I 
wish he had. There ought to be something better in life, 
or in death, for a horse or a man, than to end his life in 
the harness, and die with his head against a stone. 


A Record of Heat. 


Chicago is always breaking records, in one thing or 
another, and when she can find no other records to break, 
she breaks her own. This past week has broken the Chi- 
cago record for sustained heat, the thermometer hanging 
around the 93, 94, 95 and 96 hole almost all the time. The 
usual lists of deaths and prostrations are printed daily, 
and it has been only the hardy who could say that the heat 
did not seriously trouble them. Under such conditions, 
such a thing as sport is hardly to be thought of, though 
a great many have left the city in order to get to the 
cooler country, and have taken their fishing tackle along 
as well as their ducks and bathing suits. All above here, 
and far out into the Northwest, the hot wave has been 
hanging on for a week, and the end is not yet, though 
rains are falling in Minnesota, and a shower here in Chi- 
cago sag ny created the hope that things are soon to 
improve. e outlook is poor for good fishing this week. 
though it is likely this is the last serious hot spell for the 
Northwest this season and that we shall soon have the 


spite of heat and dry times, in all the lower Wisconsin 
country. the season started off badly, but it has, 
pH yg and has been good even in sultry 
August, w bass have needed a palm leaf fan more 
than have a soasl,, the gand old Fox Lake 
chain $s out and pickerel those who know 
how to go after them, and to all appearances will keep 
on. so for some time to come. : 
Perhaps. President Nat Cohen of the State Fich_Com- 
mission something very likely, 
the commission has been steadily at ek 








as ever; and-reports all 
Who, What and Where. : 


Mr. C. W. Smith, of this city, had a nice little trip to 
twstes Saas tacatie daga, Sie'keapeee guecinel sedan! 
twelve in two s, his it weig 
7% pounds, and his biggest bass 4% pounds. Sein 
eighty-five pounds of pickerel—not a bad showing for a 
water within sixty miles of Chicago, and fished by thouw- - 
sands of anglers every season. 

Mr. Chas. Olk has again hied him to Lake Villa for a go, 
after the bass. pn omens Sere regulars. © 

Messrs. L. F. Crosby Mr. Harry Miner are going 
up again to their favorite waters, Wind Lake and: Wa- 
bassee, out of Burlington, Wis. They got forty-seven fine 
bass on their last trip in there. Mr. Miner has been up 
once nearly every week during the summer, and has 
caught several hundred bass in there, more than anyone 
of whom I have records this season. 

Much has been said of this Wabassee and Wind Lake 
country, but not everyone knows all about it and its ac- 
commodations. It is best reached out of Burlington, Wis. 
There is no hotel, but J. L. Larson’s farm house on Wa- 
bassee Lake will take in guests. This lake is sometimes 
called Minister’s Lake, because a parsonage was once 
built there for the pastor of a aecsreaes church. This 
lake does not show such big bass as Wind Lake, but the 
latter can be reached in a short time, and boats can be 
obtained within fifteen minutes’ walk of Larson’s house. 
It is aes restful sort of place, and as may be noted, 
can produce bass upon occasion. 


Two Kings. 

The 37!4-pound muscallunge which was reported caught 
very early this season at Sand Lake, Wis., by Dr. Baxter, 
of this city, who went in with O. von Lengerke and Chas. 
Lester, has been mounted and is now shown in the win- 
dow of Von Lengerke & Antoine’s store. It is as hand- 
some a “lunge as I ever saw, and is the record fish for 
Wisconsin this year. It is surely a kingly-looking fish 
and a monarch of the fresh water sea. Next to it in ‘the 
same window is a good tarpon, 103 pounds, which was 
taken by Mrs. Coon of this city. Here we have the king 
of the salt water game fishes, and a very nice show the 
two kings make. 


Some. Michigan Grayling. 

Very interesting is a photograph which is this week 
sent in by Mr. Joseph Horner, manager of the Consumers’ 
Ice Company, Grand Rapids, Mich., a photograph which 
shews four: fish. A dozen years ago it would not have 
been regarded with much interest, but it is a curious thing 
to-day, because the fish are grayling. It seems that the 
grayling are not really all gone, but are very few and far 
between. Mr. Horner. says, in his letter accompanying the 
picture: “I send you a photograph of my first grayling. 
I was anxious to get a few before they were all gone. 
The four shown in the picture are the result of two days: 
work on the Manistee River, the fish being fair specimens, 
from 10 inches to 12 inches long. I got one, on a fly, not 
three inches long, but the largest ones took salted min- 
nows. I heard you were looking for grayling, so thought 
I would console you with this picture of some grayling. 
at least.” 

It_is too bad that there can be no way to save this 
species. The thought comes all the more naturally, be- 
cause Mr. Horner speaks of taking a very small grayling, 
which would seem to indicate that the fish did breed at 
least to some extent last year. 

The thought comes all the more naturally, because Mr. 
Horner speaks of taking a very small grayling, which 
would seem to indicate that the fish did breed, at least 
to some extent, last year. 


Chisago Fly-Casting Club. 
Mr. Mansfield and Mr. Lovett are expected early in the 
week from ’Frisco and will be kept here as long as pos- 
sible after the meet is over. 


E. Hover. 
Hartrorp Buriptnec, Chicago, Ll. 





Barnegat Fishing. 


Barnecat City, Aug. 13.—Sportsmen this week have 
been Sides Cate time between the fishing and the snipe 
shooting. The flights of snipe are not very strong as yet, 
but there have been enough to make it interesting. 

There have been but few surf fishermen here this week, 
and as a consequence the catches of red drum have not 
been large in numbers, t h some of the drum caught 
have been large in weight. One weighing 36 pounds was 
caught by Mr. Brown, of Camden, surf fishing in prefer- 
ence to using a boat. He also caught an 8-pound striped 
bass. Two other men named Brown from Woodbridge, 
N. J., are well to the front in striped bass fishing. Their 
catch included one of 21 pounds, one of the largest caught 
this summer, and another of 14 pounds, 

At this place one can take his choice of the kind of 
fishing he wants, . If -he is a novice, he generally goes out 
in the bay for weakfish, which anybad i 
common bamboo.rod,. usi 


bait. If he is an angler, who enjoys the sport of landing 


fish, he may try surf fishing for striped bass or 
for red drum. Still others 


chum. for the drum, and ay 
hi 


if 


=e 
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he cc agi caught at least a ton of fish with hook and 
line. ° ‘ ~ weakfish 


and big have also 
been biting in the’ ' Weakfish weighing 
pounds have been landed, but the bluefish' have been co 
paratively scarce. Still blues can be expected at any time 
in August, and every cottager and each surfman at the 
station house has his favorite squid outdoors so that he 
can pick it up on the run if any one calls out that the 
“bluefish are on.” P : ; 

Walter G. Berg, chief engineer of the Lehigh Valley 
Railroad, with two friends, made a-catch of 75 croakers 
and 68 big weakfish outside one day this week. Some of 
the weakfish were eight pounders, 

Mr. Duffy and Mr. oun, of New York, who are 
stopping at the Sunset Hotel, boast of 216 sea bass, 25 
“flukes” (or flounders) and a few porgies, which they 
brought in after a day spent in the inlet. 

But these are only sample catches; dozens of others do 
as well. Fishermen ee fish from the inlet board- 
walk, arranging a comfortable place to sit, and cast out 
inté the swift running tide which cuts in close to shore. 


Scranton, Pa., Aug. 13.—Editor Forest and Stream: 


It may interest some of your readers to know that they ~ 


can reach the best fishing ground for red drum or channel 
bass on the Jersey coast at Barnegat City by leaving New 
York on the Pennsylvania road at 12:20 for Barnegat 
Pier. A small steamer connects with this train for Barne- 
gat ae where they will find excellent accommodations 
at the Oceanic. The boat connects with the morning train 
returning. This has only been put on this summer. 
they secure the services of John Adams they will be 
almost sure to get fast to a drum. In an hour and a half’s 
fishing one afternoon last August I was fast to four of 
these big fish; and landed one with rod and reel that 
weighed 32 pounds. I had about 150 feet of line out, and 
he fought every foot of the way in. They are a rery 
game fish, but they must not be confounded with the blac 
drum. J. H. FisHer. 


New Fishing Grounds. 


Queenswater, L. I., Aug. 13.—The rush to the new 
fishing grounds, known as Queenswater Ridge, was so 
great that it: was soon fished out. As.soon as the 
phenomenal catches by amateur fishermen were reported 
the fishing smacks located the grounds and remained on 
them night and day until they were so far exhausted as to 
make fishing no longer profitable. New fishing grounds 
have been discovered east of the old Fishing Banks. but 
they do not as yet yield fish as freely as Queenswater 
Ridge did when it was first discovered. Bluefi-h have 
been very erratic in their biting. Some days the catch 
has been good, while other days no fish were hooked. 
Weakfish are becoming scarce. Sea bass, fluke, porgies 
and blackfish are the fish which fill up the barrels of the 
fishing parties. 

Wreck Leap, L. I., Aug. 11.—Joseph Murphy, the 
comedian, is having a great run of luck fishing from his 
sailboat. the Kerry Gow. One day last week he broke 
the local record by catching sixteen kingfish. Another 
day he caught fourteen weakfish.. Fish are biting freely 
out at the wreck of the Iberia, and few parties come in 
with less than a barrel of fish. 


Chicago Fly-Casting. 
Cuicaco, Aug, 11.—Here is the score of the contest of 
the Chicago Fly-Casting Club held to-day. Our open to 


the world tournament will be held Aug. 17 and 18 at 
North Lagoon, Garfield Park: 





Long Distance Accuracy Bait 
Distance and Accuracy, and Delicacy, Casting. 
Fly, Feet. Per Cent. Per Cent. ‘er Cent 
I. D. Belasco...... 89 a % 93 1-5 
I. H. Bellows..... 99 9% 1-2 93 2-5 
L. L. Blackman... .. Ss 88 
C, F, Brown...... .- os 85 2-3 
H. Greenwood..... .. re 87 3-5 
H. G. Hascall.... 98 941-3 96 2-5 
N. C. Heston..... .. 4. '™ 94 4-15 
E. R. Letterman S 96 2-15 
C. A. Lippincott 93 94 13-15 
F. ‘We) Beitages eves 98 94 5-6 92 4-15 
A. C. Smith...... 97 91 1-3 87 11-15 
H. W. Perce...... -. 83 96 8-15 
H. H. Ainsworth. .. 93 1-2 92 13-15 
G. Hinterlightner. . 86 4-5 


Holders of bg vac ee ing ig Fly, I. H. Bellows; 
Accuracy and Delicacy, I. H. Bellows; Bait Casting, H. 
W. Perce. 

Gro, G. Murrett, Sec’y-and Treas. 


Little Sebago Lake. 


Meprorp, Mass., Aug. 10.—The Ridgewood club house, 
Little Sebago Lake, Maine; membership. composed of 
Medford, Mass., gentlemen, has been open the past 





six weeks and will not close its doors until the last of. 


September. 

The veteran fishermen, Messrs. Childs and Dunbar, 
have been sojourning there the past week, during which 
time the guests have been amply supplied with black bass 
and white perch. 

As usual at this time of year, in these waters, the bass 
rise to the fly very little, live bait and the troll béing 
the only sure way of getting a good catch. Only a few 


years ago this lake was stocked with white perch, and 
this is first season that they have been caught in any 
quantities. 


As a whole, the fishing in these waters has been better 
this season than for many years past, several. 434-pound 

bass having been taken by different parties, 
The club building was greatly added he earl 

ing was grea to in the early 

spring, giving greater accoemanodetions than ever “o" 


retary 





“In the Louisiana Lowlands.” 


Incram, Pa., A’ —Editor Forest and 
Fred Mather’s. “In the Louisiana Lowlend 
cellent book—as handsome as it is good. Every line of 


Stream: 


Mather’s is worthy of preservati There through- 
out tle such an Sa and th spirit of 
seriiality and a8 to: bien lovable 


is an ex-. 


_FOREST AND STREAM, 


Newfoundland Salmon Fishing. 
Editor Forest an@ Stream: . 

Induced ‘by the statements in the N. F, Railway folder 
I paid a visit to the island and found, after fishing on 
several rivers on the west coast, that the salmon fishing 
was poor. About 80 per cent. of the salmon caught with 
rod did not run heavier than from four to five pounds. 
As regards the larger fish, of from ten to fifteen and 
sometimes twenty pounds and more, of which’ thete were 
a fair number, they take a fly very badly and do not rise 
as readily as the larger salmon do in the Canadian rivers, 
where also although there are trout, there is no such 
swarm of very small salmon as found in all the rivers 
in Newfoundland. Other sportsmen whom I met cor- 
roborated my experience. 

As regards trout, there is good sea trout fishing in some 
of the brooks up to three pounds in weight, but as any 
one knows, these fish give poor sport, as they never 
jump. As regards trout fishing in the lakes, it is beneath 
contempt, the fish being in very poor condition and 
weighing from a quarter to half a pound, or less. 

In the face of these facts what becomes of the state- 
ment in Mr. Reed’s folder respecting the island, that 
“Tourists are satisfied that the sport of salmon and trout 
fishing cannot be equaled in any other part of the world”? 
Comment is needless. : 

But there is more to come. To back up this ridiculous 
and most inaccurate description, appears on the folder a 
photo representing an angler and his guide on the bank 
of a stream with rod and landing net (it. should have 
been a gaff), and lying at their feet nine large salmon that 
appear to be from about twelve to twenty-five pounds— 
truly a magnificent day’s sport. Well, I discovered that 
this picture was ‘‘faked,” as these fish were caught in a 
net, and then the photo was got up. TATOR. 


Ghe Rennel. 


Fixtures, 


FIELD TRIALS. 
Aug. .21.—Emmetsburg, Ia.—Third annual field trials of_the 








Iowa Field Trials Association. M. Bruce, Sec’y, Des Moines, Ia. 
Aug. 28.—Sioux Falls, S. D.—Ina field ‘trials of the South 
pases 2 Fata Trials Association. Olav Haugtro, Sec’y, Sioux 


t. 34—La Salle, Manitoba, Can.—Western Canada Kennel 
cia annual field trials. A. Lake, Sec’y, Winnipeg, Manitoba, 


. 
Sept. 6-7.—Brandon, Manitoba, Can.—Third annual field trials of 
the Brandon Kennel Club. Dr. H. J. Elliott, Sec’y. 
Sept. 11.—Carmen, Manitoba, Can.—Fourteenth annual field trials 
a > —— Field Trials Club. Eric Hamber, Sec’y, Winnipeg, 
anito n. 
Oct 30.—Senecaville, O.—Monongahela Valley Game and Fish 
Protective Association’s sixth annual field trials. A. C. Peterson, 
Sec’y, Homestead, Pa. 
ov. 7.—Hampton, Conn.—Connecticut Field Trials Club’s field 
J. E. Bassett, Sec’y, Box New Haven, Conn, 
Nov. '7-8.—Lake View, Mich.—Third annual field trials of the 
Michigan Field Trials Association. E. Rice, Sec’y, Grand Rapids, 


Nov. 12.—Bicknell, Ind.—Third annual field trials of the In- 
feqgetest Field Trials Club. P. T. Madison, Sec’y, Indianapolis, 


Nov. 13.—Chatham, Ont.—Twelfth annual field trials of the In- 
ternational Field Trials Club. W. B. Wells, Hon. Sec’y. 

Nov. 16.—Newton, N. C.—Eastern Field Trials Club's twenty- 
second annual field trials—Members’ Stake. Nov. 19, Derby. 
Simon C. Bradley, Sec’y, Greenfield Hill, Conn. 

No. 20. ; .—Itlinois Field Trials Association’s second 
annual field trials. O. W. Ferguson, Sec’y, Mattoon, Ill. 

Nov. 20.—Ruthven, Ontario, Can.—Second annual field trials of 
the North American Field Trials Club. F. E. Marcon, Jr., Sec’y, 
Windsor, Ontario 


Can 
Nov. 20. [ Pa.—Central Beagle Club’s annual field trials. A. 
C. Peterson, Sec’y, Homestead, Pa. 











Nov. 22.—Glasgow. Ky.—Kentucky Field Trials Club’s annual 
field trials. Barret Gibson, Sec’y, Louisville, Ky. 


ov, 27.—Paris, Mo.—Fourth annual field trials of the Missouri 
Field Triais Association. L. S. Eddins, See’y Sedalia, Mo. 
Nov, 30.—Newton, N. C.—Continental Field Trials Club’s sixth 
annual field trials—Members’ Stake. “Dec. 3, Derby. Theo. 
Sturges, Sec’y, Greenfield Hill, Conn. 


Cat and Dog. 


From the London Spectator. 


It is time that the controversy concerning the superi- 
ority of cat or dog should be discussed on some more 
general ground than that of British feeling or human 
egotism. The case ere if we are to weigh the 
cat’s merits on practical grounds, for the cat is essentially 
dramatic; or if we are to estimate her character from the 
Western point of view, for the cat is an Oriental; or finally 
if we are to consider the moral qualities of the cat solel 
in relation to the desires of the human being. In ali suc 
cases the vulgar estimate of the cat would be the true 
one; and according to this vulgar estimate the cat is a 
domestic, comfortable animal, usually found curled up 
like an ammonite, essentially selfish, essentially cruel, 
and apart from these two drawbacks, essentially feminine. 
“The cat is selfish, and the dog is faithful.” This sums 
up a judgment founded on willful denseness and gross 
egotism. In respect to what is the dog faithful and the 
cat selfish? The judgment rests on this—that the human 
being is a very little portion of the cat’s world, but is the 
all-absorbing object’ of the dog. Here, plainly, Greek 
meets Greek, and we had better let the accusation of 
egotism alone, 

It is commonly said that cats are devoted to places, 
and not to. persons. We have never found this true; 
but, if it is the case, it not improbably results from the 
fact that many genvie are devoted to kittens, but not 
to cats. Then the cat’s devotion is transferred to the 
scene of her romances, the corners where she has. lain 
ir. ambush, the place where she has secretly viewed the 
movements of her foe or of her prey, the place where she 
has experienced the ising and absorbing joys of her 
kittens. The -trut the scope of a cat’s emotion 
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that chiefly differs between differ: 

The moral qualities differ from individual to individual. 
conscience 





The dog’s takes a somewhat rank 
tne SS 
accepts as a ® 
desire for moral he has behaved well; 

is depressed by moral disapprobation ‘apart 
from the fear of the whip, But a ¢at defies the external 


“code if it dare, and covets admiration rather than moral 


approbation. ’ 

Aisthetic “sensitiveness seems more developed in the 
cat than in the dog. The keenness of a dog’s intelligence, 
combined with the’ inferiority. cf: nature that lies behind 
it, makes the employment of the senses almost entirely 
utilitarian. Among esthetic sensibilities the enjoyment 
of music is the keenest.and most common, and the per- 
ception of color perhaps the rarest. Neither the cat nor 
the dog can compare of course in musical susceptibility 
with the parrot, who is shaken by storms of emotion; 
but we have known a cat to show very marked pleasure 
in a whistled tune,..Tt is. commion to. find, dogs who 
“sing” following, to ‘some tough “extent; high or low 
notes of music; but one doubts if such imitation is 
conscious or based. at all: omenjoyment. The dog ap- 
pears depressed, with lowered head and tail, or un- 
comfortably excited, and a kind of thrill precedes the 
sounds, On the other hand, both cats and dogs appear 
to be conscious of the sounds they utter until experience 
of definite teaching has shown them the result.. Facts 
seem to point to the conclusion that the voice is not 
purposely produced; and that though sounds may give 
warning or guidance to other animals the utterance is 
dependent on physical impulse. When the impulse is im- 
itative, it may ‘depend ultimately on such sensation as is 
felt by some people in the throat when a Bourdon stop 
is on the organ, and by most people when they hear, for 
instance, the cheering of a large crowd. If this is so, we 
are on the wrong tack in comparing the sounds of ani- 
mals, varied and specified though they are, to language, 
and should rather compare them to weeping and laugh- 
ter, which provoke an imitative response, or even to the 
sounds ‘of a man who has early become dumb through 
deafness. For in such cases it is not purpose, but effi- 
cient cause, that must be the subject of inquiry. 

With regard to color, both cats and dogs appear to 
have little zsthetic perception. We have heard of a 
dog appearing to prefer scarlet to blue, but it is diffi- 
cult to eliminate the effect of association in dealing with 
a single instance. Cats, however, seem to show a definite 
esthetic perception of texture—esthetic, for it is not 
ordinary bodily comfort which rules. -They may like 
to sleep on velvet, but they revel, waking, in the feeling 
of crackling paper or texture of stiff silks. -And there is 
a well-authenticated story of a cat which goes into the 
garden to. lick the undersides of foxglove leaves, and 
cannot be kept from trying with his tongue the texture 
of flannelette. But the keenest esthetic pleasure for a cat 
lies in the region of smell. The dog uses smell merely 
as a medium of information, but the cat revels in it. She 
will linger near a tree trunk, smelling each separate 
aromatic leaf for the pure pleasure of it, not, like a dog, 
to trace friend, foe or prey. If the window of a close. 
room is opened the cat leans out, smelling the air. New 
dresses are smelt, partly perhaps for future recornition, 
but also apparently for pleasure. A strong smell, above 
all a spirituous smell, is not only disagreeable, but 
absolutely painful. Lavendar water may please a tiger, 
but it will put a cat to flight. 

This apparent power of esthetic enjoyment in the cat 
is counterbalanced in the dog by a quality we are wont 
to rank highly, yet not without a haunting misgiving. 
The dog has a rudimentary sense of humor. It is the 
commonest thing in the world to see a petted dog try 
to laugh off a scolding. If he is encouraged, if his fool- 
ing is successful, he will repeat it again and again with 
growing exaggeration, will roll with wide mouth and 
absurd contortions, or fly at one’s face to lick it. On the 
other hand, he will recognize that teasing is a humorous 
proceeding, and when he begins to get bored will try to 
stop it humorously. 

Now the cat is solemnity incarnate. To punish it is 
to cause instant offense, to tease it is to outrage its 
dignity. The better bred a cat is the more easily is it 
offended. ~But the “sense of the ridiculous” is after all 
a gross quality; and the humor of one age seems 
vulgarity to the next. A cat is never vulgar. The old 
Egyptians said that a cat reasoned like a man, and the 
root of the matter is there. In the dog there is a quicker 
intelligence, a greater adaptability, and more facility in 
planning. But a dog cannot, as a cat can, determine its 
own end and purpose, and live its own life. He is after 
all the kinsman of brer fox; but the cat is a scion of 


royalty. 
Bachting. 


Yachting Fixtures, 1900. 


Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor 
by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and 
shea changes which may be made in the future. 


AUGUST. 
15-17. Hull-Massachusetts, midsummer series, 265ft. class, Boston 


Harbor. : 
16 and alternate following days, Newport Y. R. A., Wit. series, 
concluding races, Newport. 
17-18. Annisquam, Annisquam. 
18. Mosquito Fleet, club handicap, City Point, Boston Harbor. 
18. Ro . St. tere wes trophy, 22, 20 and 17ft. classes, 
‘ointe Claire, ¢ St. Louis. 
18. Horseshoe Harbor, annual, Larchmont, sete tenng Sound. 











~ 


18. ie, Corinthian race, Canarsie, Jamaica 

= ty, Z ree Peis Toromse pareven ay. 
orwalk, , Norwa ong Isla’ , 

18. Pena’ c 3 Great South Bay. 


it Cor., annual , Bay Shore 
18. Winthrop handicap, Winthrop, Boston 
18. Beverly. Monument Beach, Buzzards Bay. 
18. South el Cit oon ~~ eee ~ 
18. Corinthian, mpionship, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 
18. Columbia, championship, Poste Boston Harbor. 
18. Duxbury, 18ft. Soon, Du , Mass. 
18. American, club, Newburyport, 
18. commodore’s <—- 
18. wan .. Center Islan 
19. Hudson River, ladies’ én , New 
2. East Gloucester, open, er. 
= Sonsheties, handicap, agrees. Mass. 
* ee at ° 
9%. Haverhill, third cham Plonship, Haverhill, Mase, 
Inland Lake, Lake G Ti. 
St. Lake of Two Mountains regatts. 


rbor. 
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ide had not yet uncovered, so we went two miles fur- 


TAve. 18, 1900. 
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Cruise of the Crescent. 


The Skipper’s Yarn. 


As a native expressed it later, the water of Great Bay 
is “spread out ty thin.” It is a large circular bay 
probably five miles in diameter, and the average depth is 
about 4ft.; but in many places it is nearer Ift. at low 
water. Upon further exploration, the entrance to Mark’s 
thoroughiare appeared impracticable, and the chart 
showed no thoroughfare dedicated to any of the other 
apostles. So when the Crescent was again afloat and the 
crew had scrambled aboard, we sailed along the southern 
meadows, keeping well off shore, to look for a more pro- 
fane passage. In a few minutes we came up to an oyster- 
man in his punt and hove to to ask him where we could 
find a passage into Grassy Bay. Such of his answer as 
was audible -a boat's length away referred us to an in- 
definite “over yander” and a “stake,” supplemented, as 
we drifted apart, by a sweep of the arm covering some 
ninety degrees of the horizon. Thanking him, we filled 
away again, much encouraged, if not enlightened. After 
sailing about two miles we opened up a wide cove, and on 
the opposite bank of it, saw three shanties, where infor- 
mation regarding our course might be had. But right 
across the mouth of the cove stretched an ugly bar, show- 
ing yellow just below the surface of the water. Skirting 
this bar, it was found to end about soyds. from the 
meadow, and beating up this passage we rounded a 
point and found ourselves in a narrow thoroughfare. 
But where are we? and Does the creek go our way? were 
the questions that nobody could answer. So we ran the 
boat’s nose on’ the meadow (we had no tender) at the 
mouth of a little creek on the banks of which were the 
three shanties we had seen from the bay. They were 
occupied by market fishermen from Atlantic City, who 
spend the night here, fish at dawn, and wait for the tide 
to take their catches across Grassy Bay. In answer to our 
hail, an obliging brother (they fish with hook and line, not 
nets) paddled out in his sharpie and informed us that we 
were in the “Main Ma’sh Therfer” (Main Marsh Thor- 
oughfare), and that Grassy Bay lay beyond the next 
point, a quarter of a mile away. He said the tide was 
too low for us to get through that night. We were in no 
hurry, however, and our new friend, after supplying us 
with fresh water, came aboard and piloted us to an an- 
chorage where fish were to be caught. After giving us 
elaborate instructions as to the course across Grassy Bay 
and drinking our health in ten-year-old, he left us to furl 
and “stop” the sail and get the tackle out, 

He was a good fellow and knew his ground (or water), 
for the “weakies” bit at once, and bit hard and kept on 
biting. The Cook, a true sportsman, insisted on return- 
ing to the water all fish that could not be used. The 
Skipper seconded this, to be honest, in a half-hearted 
manner, for ‘tis hard to part with a fine fish that you 
have just fought to a finish, The temptation was too 
much for Koons, who quietly dropped his fish into the 
box, whence most of them mysteriously found their way 
back to their swimming grounds. Koons said he didn’t 
mind this; it was quite right in theory, but he hadn’t the 
heart to release his captures himself. The crab bait ran 
low and Koons baited with the white belly of a weakfish. 
He soon had a strike, and his line ran out until the reel 
was i empty, and Koons was so frantic with ex- 
citement that Walt had to hold him to prevent him from 
jumping overboard. Then the line came back slack, and 
when it was reeled in the hook was gone, the gut cut off 
close to the line. The Skipper said it was a shark, and 
Koons said he would catch it. He did hook it, or another 
one, with the same result. Then Walt got out a trolling 
squid, tied it on a heavy bluefish line and baited it with 
half a weakfish. Result, a bite, a slight tug, a cut line and 
a departed squid. Then Koons lost a squid in the same 
fashion, and we adjourned for supper. After that inter- 
esting event was over, Walt prepared a shark line by wir- 
ing a heavy hook onto the end of the sheet rope, and bait- 
ing it with a generous slice of weakfish, let it drift out 
with a bit of board for a fioat. His sharkship had prob- 
ably had enough of hook diet, for he declined to take the 
tempting lure. It was almost dark by this time. The 
wind had died out and our piratical friends, the mos- 
quitoes, from the surrounding meadows put in their ap- 
pearance and made Koons wish he was a smoker. Fortu- 
nately, when the full moon rose, which was shortly after 
the daylight faded, a cool west wind sprung up, which 
drove the pests away and insured a comfortable night's 
sleep. Their sweaters on), the crew disposed themselves 
comfortably on top of the cabin to enjoy the pipes and the 
music of Koons’ mouth organ. The Ski indolent! 
baited up and cast his line down tide, and, stretched fuil 
length, puffed contentedly. Feeling a tug, he struck, and 
there came a rush that brought him quickly to his feet. 
Then began a great fight. fish, a shark by the wa: 
it swam, ran out fully 5oyds. of line before it was s ‘ 
Now it came back for the boat, swimming low down, just 
cleared the cable as it passed across the 
another wicked rush as long as the first, and came back 
under the stern. This necessitated some firm persuasion 
to prevent the line fouling on the rudder. and another wild 
run followed. ‘So it went on back and forth 
and round the boat for fully twenty minutes. 
test was rendered more exciting because even in 
moonlight it was impossible to see the thin, dark silk 1 
and the movements of the fish had to be followed 
watching the tip of the rod. At last it was 
firmly up to the quarter and Walt slipped t 
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¢ tide would not serve for an early start next day, 
so we sat until,a late hour, singing all the songs we 
knew and enjoying the fine moonlight effects on the rip- 
pling waters, the green ‘meadows and the far-seen line of 
ow hills to westward:marking the boundary of the hab- 
itable mainland of New Jersey. . 

The next morning was warm and fine, and by 7 o'clock 
the Crescents had had their swim and were at work 
preparing breakfast. The cooking debate between Koons 
od the Sook had this time become a rather perfunc- 
tory performance, Koons ‘having pretenty and grace- 
fully retired from the contest. Of course, he had not 
really wanted to do the cooking from the first, but, being 
a lawyer, naturally seized upon the opportunity for an 
argument. Upon examination of Walt’s shark line, 
which had. been set over night, it was found that the 
bait had‘ been eaten ‘off, but the wired hook was left. 
After breakfast, while"waiting for the tide, the rods were 
gotten out, and though the fish did not bite as fast as on 
the previous evening, the sport was good. We were able 
to contribute a goodly number of fish to the load of our 
friendly fisherman of the night before when he passed 
us returning from his early morning expedition on Great 


ay. 

‘At 11 o’clock,, the flood tide being two hours old, the 
fleet of sharpies got under way and we prepared to fol- 
low them. Just as the Crescent began to forge ahead 
under the ‘influence of the gentle south wind, a large 
catboat came into the thoroughfare and we lay to for 
her to pass, in order to follow her lead. A quarter-mile 
sail brought us’into the peculiar piece of water (?), Grassy 
Bay. We'had wondered why no soundings were given on 
the chart for the greater part of this bay, but the reason 
was now plain. The chart gave the soundings at low 
water and at low water the upper half of the bay has no 
water in it. At least the surface of the water is so close 
to the roots of the tall sea grass that it is hardly visible. 
The lower half of the bay is composed of shallow flats, 
but is crossed by a deep channel, propbably cut by the 
tide making in from Bigantine Inlet, though we did not 
investigate this. 

Well, we followed that’ other boat along the north 
shore of the bay, moving very slowly through the long 
grass, which was now barely covered by the water. For 
some reason the other boat’s sail was single reefed and 
the Crescent soon forged ahead of her, and not tacking 
soon enough, grounded in the mud. And what soft mud 
it was! | But we didn’t want to wait for the tide to float 
her, so overboard went all of us and got her head around 
and worked her back into the wake of the other boat, 
which we then followed, spillin : 
own sail to keep astern and making short tacks until the 
channel before mentioned was reached. There the Cres- 
cent filled away, and passing through a break in an ugly 
looking bar that appearently extended all the way across 
the bay headed for the bridge of the Brigantine Railroad. 
Through not knowing, the best water, we kept too far 
off the meadows here, and trying te lay a straight course 
for the drawbridge ran into a flat again. But the fresh- 
ening wind heeled the boat enough to reduce her draft 
somewhat, and with board up and sheet started she 
bumped across the obstruction into deeper water and 
tacked for the draw. The Cook was engaged in the 
preparation of one of his famous “stews,” while Koons 
braced the stoves in a more or less upright position. It 
was the first and last time they tried to cook while under 
way. Every time the boat came about a lively duet of— 
weil, unparliamentary remarks—was audible in the cabin, 
and at last*the Cook put his head out the door and 
swore if? the ‘boat was not “sailed straight” he would 
desert atthe next port. It was ‘pointed out to him that 
the watch on deck was not responsible for the velocity 
of the wind and the rough water and he retired grumbling 
to his fire. After. passing through the draw a boatman 
whom we hailed informed us that our way lay through 
the second “‘therf’r,” ‘and a beat of half a mile brought 
us to said:“therf’r,” a mere creek about 50 feet wide 
Half way through we anchored to permit the cook to 
serve up his “stew,” which, to tell the truth, was well 
received. Then we got under way once more, but tried 
to sail too iclose in, coming into the last reach of the 
thoroughfare, and stopped for a moment, while Walt 
and the Cook (in “the altogether”) combined duty and 
pleasure by'taking a bath and pushing the boat off the 
sand at ‘the:same time. Crossing the arm of Absecon 
Inlet, known as Main Channel, we entered another narrow 
passage through the meadows and came out into Abse- 
con Channel and opened up a view of Atlantic City, a mile 
away. Aofew tacks down the channel, with the Crescent 
heeling until the lee rail was submerged and bounding 
over the slight swell from the ocean, brought us to the 
inlet pier.’ The big catboats here threatened to crush in 
the sides: of the lighter built Crescent, and an arrange- 
ment was soon made with Capt. C., of the Star, to moor 
our boat at-his wharf on the canal. There the Crescent 
was tied up and the crew donned their shore clothes and 
landed to/‘take in” the sights of the overgrown and too 
popular resort. Atlantic City, with its rushing crowds 
and its. miles of side shows and photograph galleries on 
the oceanfront, had few charms for the Crescents; they 
love the sea too well, and the proper atmosphere for its 
enjoymest'is absent from the place in July and August, 
at any ‘tate. What the crew did and the sights they saw 
in Atlantic.City the Skipper, having spent his time with 
his family who were summering at the shore, knows 
only by hearsay. It has ‘nothing to do with the cruise 
any way. Koons was unfortunate enough on Monday to 
lose’ his light rod, reel and line. Starting for a day's 
fishing, he was getting his tackle ready and left it on 
deck coming out of the ¢anal word was given to 
stand by to jibe. but Koons did not know the 
nature and results of jibi H 
he picked hi up and got out of the cabin his 


the wind out of our. 
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her and tried-two other passages, both of which we 
found too shoal a short distance in. So we ran back to 
the original thoroughfare and found eno 
the edge of the bar to let the Crescent through. When 
we came out into Grassy Bay the tide had not risen enough 
and we anchored in a sheltered corner to wait for it and 
have dinner. The afternoon sail across Grassy Bay was 
without special incident except a rather lively time hunt- 
ing, in that three-reef gale, for the elusive passage across 
the bar in the middle of the bay. For the rest, we found 

ood water, and about 4 o’clock dropped anchor in the 

ain Marsh Thoroughiare, where we had decided to 
remain over night for the sake of the good fishing. Run- 
ning into the meadow bank to catch some crabs for bait 
we encountered an ancient fisherman, who told us that 
he would not for any consideration swim in those waters, 
as we had done when we anchored there before. He said 
the morning we left an 8-foot shark had been seen in the 
thoroughfare. Koons was sure this was the fish that had 
taken his hooks off, for anything less than 8 feet he was 
sure he could have held. The A. F. was reminded. by 


* this of other blood-curdling monsters of the deep that 


he had seen, and treated us to stirring aecounts of their 
capture until the supply of bait was sufficient, when we 
put off for our anchorage. The sport was again excel- 
lent and we were able to present some twenty-five fish 
to the master of an oyster sloop that passed about half 
an how later. In return the sloop’s foremast hand 
dumped a supply of luscious bivalves into the cockpit of 
the Crescent. Koons was so delighted at this exchange, 
which for a time relieved him from the painful necessity 
of returning his fish to the water, that he volunteered to 
open the oysters himself, which he did, and they proved 
a pleasant addition to the supper. Another pleasant even- 
ing further endeared this lonely anchorage to the Cres- 
cents, and they unanimously resolved to come again and 
stop there next year. 
[TO BE CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.] 


Oconomowoc Y. C. Regatta. 


Cuicaco, Ill., Aug. 11.—Argo, the crack 20-footer owned 
by Mr. L. F. Gates, of Oshkosh, this week at the regatta 
of the Oconomowoc Y. C., won both main prizes—the 
Oconomowoc Y. C. cup and the Green Lake cup. This 
gives the Oconomowoc cup to the Winnebago boat for a 
permanent possession. 

Meteor, owned by Robt. Nunnemacher, Milwaukee 
Y. C., won the Pabst trophy. 

Entries for the regatta were Problem, Walter Dupee, 
Oconomowoc Y. C.; Imp, C. D. Peacock, Jr., Chicago 
and Green Lake Y. C.; Harriet H., Henry L. Hertz, 
Pistakee Y. C.; Avis II., Wm. N. Pelouze, Oconomowoc 
Y. C.; B. & F., H. R. McCullough, Green Lake Y. C. 
The above are .all Chicago-owned boats. Other entries 
were: Robert Nunnemacher’s Meteor, Milwaukee Y. C.; 
W. L. Davis’ Anita, Neenah Y. C.; L. F. Gates’ Argo, 
Oshkosh Y. C.; George Brunder’s Aderyn. Pine Lake 
Y. C.; William H. Meyer’s Dora and William Kieck- 
es ree, _ ee Y. C., and Gardner 

reen’s Peerless - an ayes Murphy’s Galatea, both 
Oconomowoc Lake Club. rr 

The regatta was sailed under Inland Lake Y. A. rules. 
Wm. Cothroll was official measurer. 


FIRST DAY, AUG, 6. 


The fast Fox Lake boat, Harriet H., which made so 
good an impression at the Fourth of July regatta of 
Columbia Y. C., at Chicago, took the first heat for the 
Oconomowoc cup. She was handsomely sailed by Nick 
Morris over the nine-mile course, four and one-half miles 
and repeat, and held matters well in hand, except en the 
short leg, where there was windward work. In the latter 
Argo gained upon Harriet. Problem, Dupee boat, seemed 
hardly at its best in the stiffish wind that prevailed. The 
boats crossed the line in the following order: Harriet H., 
Meteor, Problem, Dora, Argo. Harriet dropped to lee- 
ward and led. Meteor and Problem fought a little duel 
under a slack wind in the lee of the island, and later 
drew out well up with Argo and Aderyn, Harriet by this 
time having established a decisive lead. The main in- 
terest was between Harriet and Argo, and between Meteor 
and Problem. — Argo made her gain in the brief windward 
leg, a half mile in length, and she went up from fifth 
place to second, leading Aderyn, Meteor and Problem. 
The start was flying. Following are the sailing times: 





Clontiat Te. Wiatiione: Wo Goiis coosish veceesescpviekovoccbadsocss 
Bee WE Me ann chegntaanneiscshvescorrnnel tow 
Aderyn, Pine ec Mash ipatethedsovsccesectese yecsoes oan 


lem, Oconomowoc Y. C.. 
Zaza, Conasewee — Club. 
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ESSsReses 
SSTERKSRE 


SECOND DAY, AUG. 7. 

Argo made it two straight to-day and cinched the cup. 
The wind was stiff, and she could stand it. Admirably 
sailed by Luhm, her skipper, she gave her nearest rival a 

beating. same course was sailed as 


thi of the leader. between 
Aderyn and Harriet on the third leg, off the wind, lost 
time for both boats, and gave A a nd chance, which 


of the others continued to give Ange the of it, and 
she gained a two-minute lead, Harriet now. second. 
Times: ‘ 

dont eieeeee OBB OT Zara... elec LOT 
ioe ERRONE TS | Eh pena 7 5 
Meteor ...-+-:e+ se Peerless ssrserecreererench OM 











Ava. 18 1900) 


The two winners were started for the third race, the 
rubber, at 3 P. M. The wind was stronger than in the 
morning. Harriet ene i this 
time going over the line first. Harriet hugged the wind 
inshore to fend Argo out of the windward berth. Harriet 
lost the wind inshore, and Argo a lucky puff outside a 
bit further, and forged ahead to windward of Harriet, 
blanketing Harriet. At the first turn Argo led by forty 
seconds. Soon after the turn Harriet ran aground and ~ 
lost two minutes getting off, Argo finishing the frst round 
of the course three minutes and twenty-seven seconds 
ahead. On the next round, Harriet, in the windward 
work of the short leg, gained four seconds in a half mile, 
but this was but a drop in the bucket, Argo being too far 
in advance, and winning with a lead of four minutes and 
fourteen seconds, Times: 


AGM 6o<tc00s cneecesescvses@ MB OB Harriet H. .......0006 «+00 BT 22 
Argo thus won the Oconomowoc cup. 


THIRD DAY, AUuG. 8. 


Another factor came into the racing to-day. Walter 
Dupee’s boat Problem proved indeed a problem for them 
all, and won the first heart of the Green Lake coy ete ina 
hair-raising finish with Harriet H., the fast Fox Lake 
craft which has been so close to the line at every finish in 
these waters this season. At one time Harriet was two 
minutes and thirty seconds back of Problem, but she was 
nicely handled, collaring Problem for the place almost at 
the line. The latter, however, was sailed coolly and 
pluckily, and Skipper Walt saw the bow of Harriet mid- 
ships of Problem as he went across. 

rgo, which won the series yesterday, played in hard 
f to-day. Harriet tsanded her a blanket at the start 
and set her so far back that she never could challenge 
either Aderyn or Meteor. Just past the first buoy B. & F. 
cut in and went into third place, but wetit aground not 
long after. Harriet lost of her time in a case of repairs, 
her traveler one away. At the Narrows she had, 
however, made tip a lot of distance, and getting here a nice 
flaw of wind, closed up with Problem, which had outrun 
all cortipetitors to this short distance from the home buoy. 
Hartiet actually passed Problem for a moment, within 200 
fathotns of the line. Another puff caught both boats, and 
Problem seemed to have the better of it, crossing first by 
a half iength. Times: 














Problem .. -»-1 1805 Dora . ANB 

Harriet H. 11807 B. & F 1% 44 

Meteor ... 12251 Imp .. -1 24 & 

Aderyti +1 2304 Zaza .«+» Withdrew. 
THO seessssees esceevaccecd BO 16 


FOURTH DAY, AUG. 9. 


Argo, beaten yesterday, would not be denied to-day, and 
again made it two straight, winning the Green Lake chal- 
lenge cup, handily taking the measure both of Harriet in 
the morning and Problem in the afternoon. The wind 
was stiffish and to Argo’s liking. In the first race of 
the day the boats crossed the line at the start as follows: 
Harriet, Aderyn, Imp, Problem, Meteor, B. & F., Galatea, 
Argo, Dora, Harriet had something to the good, but on 
the weather leg let Argo up to within ten seconds of her. 
On the last leg the witid was abeam, and it was a pretty 
fight between Harriet and Argo. At the Narrows Argo 
had collared Harriet, and she outfooted her thetice home, 
winning by thirty-seven seconds. Meteor and Problem 
tilso made a close thing of it for the leaders. Galatea 
stood by to help B. & F., which had carried away a 
shrotid. Times: 


RODD Si nope eee evind 060M Hattiet cocccccccccceseee LOOM 


It was now between Argo and Probleti, the. hatd-fight- 
ing Harriet being at last out of it. The two winriers had a 
merry: fight of it, Mr. oe making a splendid showing 
with Problem, double reefed and with a storm jib only, 
and, even so, giving the stiffer boat a tussle which she will 
not soon forget. Problem led by ten seconds at the 
weather buoy, and by eighteen seconds at the end of the 
first round. This, however, was the end of it. Argo 
carried full canvas, and was too good in this weather for 
Problem. At the first turn Argo had passed and gained 
forty-five seconds on Problem. On the short weather leg 
Problem pointed nicely. She set a working jib, but it was 
now too oe for her to hope, and Argo showed her heels 
to Problem thence in. Times: 


FIFTH DAY, AUG, I0. 


For the Pabst trophy, open only to yachts of Waukesha 
county, Wis. A stiff wind. The start was in following 
order: Aderyn, Problem, Meteor, Zaza, Dora, Avis, 
Peerless, Galatea. Avis capsized in the first round, at 
the end of which the order was Aderyn, Meteor, Problem, 
there being forty-two seconds between the leader and 
Meteor, Problem twenty-three seconds back of Meteor. 
The rest were outclassed. On the next round Meteor 
picked up considerable time on Aderyn, and the latter 
claimed a foul on a close shave which Meteor gave her on 
the third buoy. Foul was not allowed, and Meteor won 
by thirty-three seconds over her nearest rival. Times: 


BIE ca oh even ccen tte 600csO OB BD DOD secccccccccccccccccess 1 04 56 
BEE viscocccctitesepsed 0 GD BO Galatea .....-cceceeeeeeeee 1 09 00 
DEE Su duvwanseabcceved 059 2 Peerless ........-.sseseeeee 111 22 
Zaza 


Argo Sold to Milwaukee Men. 


Pleased very much the fine showing made * the 
Oshkosh boat, Argo, rs. W. A. Starke and R. E. 
Giljohann, of Milwaukee, made her owner an offer for 
her, the price said to be $1,000, and Mr. Gates sold the 
boat, which will hereafter sail under the Milwarkee 
burgee. - ‘ H.- 


30-Footers at Newport. 


THE 30-footers sailed a race on Aug. 6 in a strong S.W. 
breeze over the Dyer’s Island course, the times being: 









d. 

ie i 3 

Veda, G. my ae 
Venere TIL W Reka tek 3 08 at 
Wa Wa, 45> pe in .2 08 42 
hak, WB Mm $9014 


Atig.-7 the 30-footers were joined by. three half- 
the latter sailing over an eight-mile course, while 





- 


. the 


; Only One, J. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


footers sailed over an eighteen-mile course to 
Dyer's Island and return. There was a light N.E. breeze, 
and the times were: 


30-Footers : 
‘ Finish. — 
Wa Wa, R. Brooks..........++-.++- 3 08 00 5 56 19 2 47 19 
FO BN eathacies nese 30800 55536 247 36 
Vaquero III., W. Rutherford...... 3 08 00 6 55 47 2 47 47 
Asahi, W. §S. .Miller.............0+- 3 08 00 5 56 58 2 48 58 
Esperanza, W. B. Duncan, Jr..... 3 08 00 5 57 48 2 49 48 
Dorothy, H. Y. Dolan...........:. 3 08 00 5 57 58 2 49 57 
Pollywog, A. H. Paget...........+. 3 08 00 5 58 36 2 36 
Half-Raters 
Breeze, G. Roelker, Jr............- 3 16 23 4 32 62 116 29 
Eaglet, W. Grosvenor, Jr........... 3 16 15 4 34 29 118 14 
Hawk, W. Gammell............... 3.16 19 4 39 28 1 23 08 


_A sweepstake race was sailed on Aug. 8. The race was 
started in a light south wind, which became stronger 
before the finish, and the course was a triangular one. 
Wa Wa ran ashore, and Pollywog and Dorothy withdrew. 
The times were, start 3:14: 


Finish. Hiageed 
Fe SS eee eee 5 46 58 2 32.58 
VG aca a tea as 0005. cc csc cccccceces 5 47 19 2 33 19 
Es SG MTR os ccc ccccccctenscce 5 49 12 2 35 12 
Vaquero III., W. Rutherford................+. 5 51 18 2 37 18" 
Wa Weis MS Noida, csr ececcececccess Withdrew. 
NSA, ME, PURE occ ccwccsebeccccenosee Withdrew. 
RIPPERS. 0G; MUM nnssic cur eccccccsccescsces Withdrew. 


On Aug. 9 a race was sailed in a light wind, which 
shifted from N. to S.W. The course was sixteen miles 
from Rose Island to Fiske Ledge and return, and the 
times were, start 3:36: 


Finish. Elapsed. 
Esperanza, W. B. Duncan, Jr...............+0++ 5 56 31 2 % 31 
Pollywog, A. H. Paget ‘a 2 24 46 
Veda, G. Bacon.............000- 2 29 03 





a ae eee an 


On Aug. 10 a race was sailed over the Dyer’s Island 
course in a good S.W. breeze. The start was made at 
3:20 and the times were: 


Finish. Elapsed. 

De hs MN ions cs cibedateiscsaossedess 5 42 04 2 18 04 
POPC, Tae Ele PRR ios cies over cvccaceccoste 5 42 24 2 18 24 
EE Ee nhs on we ccubteuseesep adeced 5 42 31 2 18 31 
NN. Me Es) BENIN on.oc soon uc naeoenceesepe 5 44 46 2 20 46 
Esperanza. W. B. Duncan, Jr..........sseeeees 5 46 01 2 22 01 

Jaquero ITI., W. Rutherford...............6+ 5 46 37 2 22 37 
Raa, We. S MAGE... s ccccncencoteceoedeneves Withdrew, 





Burgess Y. C. 


MARBLEHEAD—~MASSACHUSETTS BAY. 
Monday, Aug. 6. 
Tue Burgess Y. C. sailed its open race, postponed from 


July 26, on Aug. 6, in a light, variable breeze, that just 
moved the yachts along, the times being‘ 



















25ft. Class. 
Elapsed. Corrected. 
Viist, Fabyan. & MeMee o.ciciscoccsccccccvccge 2 48 20 aan. 
Raceabouts, 
Jelly Roger, B. B. Crowninshield. «eed 41 23 
irate, R. C. Robbins.... 2 49 37 
Sintram, W. P. Fowle.... .2 51 08 
Runaway Girl, H. ‘Tweed 2 51 14 
Knockabouts. 
Opitsah IT., S. H. Foster.......... 3 02 00 
Suzzane, F. Brewster....... el vi 3 13 3 
Handicap Class. 
Never Did, D. H. Follett... 40 01 2 40 01 
Sally 1V., L. S.. Percival. 45 07 2 43 31 
Mistral, T. W. Little..... ‘25114 265114 
Onda, fi Greenough...... -2 51 21 2 49 45 
Water ily, J Te SOEs do cctvccctccosésseuses 3 05 12 2 54 00 
Geisha, C. W. Jaym@tecccicccscscccnccccvcccesces Withdrew. 
Dragon, C. -M. Habeet......ccccccscsccccsesccces Withdrew. 
Nameless, W. H. Stuart, Jr........-..sceeeseeee Withdrew. 
21ft. Cabin Class. 
Harriet, L...T. Harrington... ..c.22cccscccstvece 2 57 07 
Ratnbler, Pommeroy Brothers..........++++++: 3.01 37 
18ft. Class, 
Dauntless, Bennet & Pattem........sceccesseees 1 24 18 
Fantasy, William Allettoti......ccsccccseceeeees 1 29 14 
Perhaps, z E.: Robimeoll..cscecccsscccscstcdesss 1 41 02 
Lobster, C. E. Hendrie........ccceccesceesecers 2 58 23 
16ft. Class. 
Moectésie, A.’ Dy UrWiltin ocss cciosicadassccseioe 207 26 
Gee Whizz, F. G. Macomber, Jr.............++ 2 08 00 ‘ 
Ugly Duckling, C. F. Lyman............0sse00 2 20 26 éreeas 
Cyclone, F. G. Macomber........+-esseecseseses Withdrew. 
Dories. 
Teak, BC, TMM sas sadn scccvcsyecesiagcves 2 22 25 
Barbara, J. Peet. edndp ae sbseacesselbectubed sees 2 24 10 
Raggy Lig, We Fh Be cn cccctvcvicddevscees Withdrew. 


The judges were J. H. Goodwin and Isaac B. Mills. 
Gee Whizz protested Moccasin. 


Manchester Y. C. 


MANCHESTER, MASS. 
Tuesday, Aug. 7. 
Tue Manchester Y. C., of Manchester, sailed its annual 


open race on Aug. 7 in a light N.E. breeze. There were 
twenty starters, but no close finishes, the best being in 
Class K, in which Jolly Roger beat Pirate 1m. 15s. The 
times were: 
Elapsed 

Special Class. 
Hanley, W. F. Bache 24 
Nixie, S. J. Connolly........... 





Flirt, Fabyan & McKee.. 
Onda, John Greenough... 
Never Did. D. H. Follett... 


8 
® 






ere 


SSSEL25 S888 SS RS SB 


Lookout, A. H. Higginson...........cccccscscsccscscesceees 
Hostess, H. M. F 


- 
* 
= 
4 
me 


Ras te UO oo ody sun atic dec kinins can dpeedtasice as 
Wind, C. E. Cotting, a BUEeatase gd tanked dbo ccaqccucteans 


— 





Class K—Raceabouts. 
folly Rege, B. B. Crowninshield 
a 7 Se Rgphins ss iacendensvediog 
ee era 
Renewey Girl, Tw 


Class T. 

Dauntless, Benner & Patten........0.60ccccccceccccevcssenes 
roe cS i. io Meno gunn bbcacghata toot adie oade iseeuhined 

erhaps, J. E. ee | , cua be paea tan dis devin to oes hb asesoon 
Circe 11, F. tL. 
Fantasy, Wm. : 
L let Me iran. on ti csendiewle snes’ degensvanadies 
Joque, Walter Kelly i 


seaeaes 38e8 28 S88 8S 










Rikki Tikk 
Freak, E. C. Pitch.. sieseepecantsesys ; 

The judges were A. G. Wood, G, W, Mansfield, 
P, Dodge and S. J, Connolly, 


’ 
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Corinthian Y. C. wwe aun faMaS 


MARBLEHEAD—M ASSACHUSETTS BAY. 
Wednesday, Aug. 8. 

THe Corinthian Y. C., of Marblehead, sailed the first 
race of its midsummer series on Aug. 8-in a light south 
breeze, the times being: 

Elapsed. Corrected. 












Hanled, Wi We Wir oils devs ccc seccdccadeve 1 39 03 1 39 03 
Eagree, Sapte ask cc cibccede'es'sdses 1 48 36 1 48° 36 
Al Ris Fe Be Minas ccc es cececcdcccesece 1 49 3 1 49 30 
Cartoon, Howard Parker.............csscesesees 2 05 10 2 05 10 

. 25ft. Class. 
Flirt, Fab Me UMS ys Chet dadh a accecaccccee 1 42 3 1 40 44 
Never Did, D.. Hi. Follett... iis iccwecsesceecccs 1 57 49 1 57 49 

: 18ft. Class. : 
Fantasy, Wm, Allerton.............ssseeceesees 157. 05 1 49 43 
Dauntless, Benner & Patten..................- 1 51 06 1 51 06 
BADE, Ce, We PONG iio kivinccicdsctccecctes coe 15859 Not meas. 
Perhaps; Mie TRS oo 6 du cch ceded odephtige d 1 59 38 1 54 28 
Nym; OO PUM ese ons wi scaces cv thisdanee 2 00 22 1 57 06 
Joque, Walter Acted ston ccnbveewendeed 4.06 06 2 01 00 
21ft. Special Class. ee 
Lookout, A. H. Higginson.............0...0005 1 1 11 52 
moetens, UE, Th. PRMGiss c covswicciccicccsvceacsa 14 111 57 
Class A—Raceabouts. +4 

folly Roger, B. B. Crowninshield............. tT: s 

intram, We WWI. <5. <condcetccecra 148 20 v 
Pirate, Miike. Pisces .cscackees tocrtee 1 48 52 
Banderlog, Joshua Crane, Jr..............0c005 18 3 

, Class B—Knockabouts, 
Opitenh TT. S.HE; Poatetcs vices s.ccccsciessen «+1 50 13° 
FRG, Tas TOWN he 55 ick gbincecccdugives stone 1 59 52 

Class C—Handicap. 
Selly ITV.. LF. Perciambiviir,. .. «caves oceccs 1 44 56 1 38 39 
Mista, TW: Vitile.:,..-. dias -..-s ake .cne 15115 144 58 
Gone Py Broahese 6 eck cccv@ans os 0k MES oe dee 1 46 59 1.46.59 
Deeg, ©, M. Batket. 0. .cssvgesseccscseseseoss 1 56 48 1 48.25 
Isis, C. H. — iedneates “as 1 58 64 1 62.37 
Yarico, H. E. Yerxa..... 2 02 56 1 54 31 
Brigand, H. A. Morse.. 2 04 4 56 36 
Lillian, H. E. Whitney.. --2 10 38 » * “168 8 
Quivette, F. A. C. Hill.... rc +2 13 41 2 03 12 
Class D—Handicap Knockabouts. 

Agnes, D. C. Holder, Jr... ..1 41 41 1 39 39 
Comet, H. P. Benson...... .-1 46 05 1 43 02 
Thistle, A. P. McKinnon.... ..1 46 42 1 46 42 
Water Lily, J. D. Safford..:......0........ ---1 48 58 1 48 5S 
SE Ws CA, TUONO iio ota davceves dacdeakocvecs 1 53 11 15311 

ER PONTE Bi dns lio 185.006 che gdsscccecks Withdrew. 

nna 16ft. Class. 

Gee Whizz, F. G. Macomber, Jr..............5 1 04.50 3 
Moccasin, A. D, Irving. .......cce..cceeeeeeees 1 06 27 
Ugly ae Ser ie MAC ds s Cosecas caderees 1 08 00 
Mowgli, SD RT ES 1 10 48 
Rikki Tikki, Loring Brothers................... 112 12 
Cyclone, F, G. Macomber............secseseces 114 27 


The judges were W. W. Keith, D. H. Follett ; a . 
W. Mansfield. ae 





Hull Y. C. 


HULL—BOSTON HARBOR. 
Saturday, Aug. 11. 


Tue Hull Y. C. sailed a club race on Aug. 11 in a 
strong S.W. breeze, the times being: 


HO Class. 


Elapsed. 
1 58 05 pape 
.-1 58 4 genous, 


Corrected. 





Al Kyris, ji F. Brown 
Empress, Hayden & Parker. 








Hanley. W. F. Bache........ 2 26 42 
25-Footers. 

Flirt, Fabyan & McKee........ as deeeeibewtpaaaye 2 08 54 

Hermes. A. W. Chesterton.. 2 05 46 

LARS DUG Fe Je POO ass coccccccuccccccesces 2 10 48 


21ft. Handicap Class. 








Shyessa, Douglass 1 41 22 1 31 22: 
Nike, C. A. Cooley .. ° 1 31 42 
Holly, W. M. Ware... 1: 1 31 57 
Dorion: W_B. Lambert a 1 33 58 
Caterpillar, W. P. Keyes ee 1 36 03 
wee. CG, Di BOW Ricccccccevcascceses { 1 37 33 
SN 4 acdc nddud ete s do tde donb lscwbiies devine veve 1 44 50 1 40 50 
PN Sie ER MEM osadoncesssieSetaesvaterdse Withdrew. 
18ft. Handicap Class. 

Bartaes, A. Fs. TiagGee. oie cecidddsesvssccvsies 1 43 20 1 30 40 
Zaza, Lauriat & Humphreys................++++ 1 46 00 1 35 00 
Goblin, G. W. Canterbury.............seceeeeee 1 47 17 12% 17 


The judges were Miss Bessie M. Carter, L. B. Flint 
and H. N. Nute. _ 


Duxbury Y. C. 
DUXBURY, MASS. 
Saturday, Aug. 11. 


Tue Duxbury Y. C. sailed a race on Aug. 11 in a good 
S.W. breeze, the times being: 











21ft. Class. 
Elapsed 

Fanny D., A: B. Woallktet sc. ciccccccssscieccsscccocceccctvaces 149 @ 
Geisha, We. Ta: Wiitetttidecics ccscccvccccccvcgtecvccssssesese 1 49 51 
Seamatiar, Ree WrOteahes 6000 occcesccsccccscccsccscsesevs 1 56 56 
Nancy Hanks, P. W. Maglathlin..............s-eeeeereeeeeee 1 67 12 

18ft. Knockabouts. 
De 0, El, ei cataccdectecacccsecesesocdeseseces2e 1 55 37 
Dazzler, Goodspeed Brothers........scescsescececseccereeee 1 56 37 
GOREN, Bi Mev chsdcccrssccsecnccepcecccesnscctsgasssecaces 1 57 2 
Kittawake, H. M. Jones....... -.1 59 3 
Milady, F. R. Adams.......... 2 02 37 
Oom Paul, G. R. Cushman 2 03 03 

. Handicap Class. 
If, F. B. Norwood...... 
Rainbow, W. Ormond.. 
Dolphin, N. Morton.... as 
Federa, J. Simmons.... a 
PN Es ie MI iad ccds¥iddstoncds docagncdecqes¥ates 

Gaff and Spritsails. 
Ge Co Pe si astadiccostvcacccsssactsccivccaccatcctaccedl 
Va FING hcg dain sacle « nai e 950 ctprpaatinticne sv ocebpeeeye 

Whinthrop Y. C. 
WINTHROP—BOSTON HARBOR, 


Saturday, Aug. 11. 


Tue Winthrop Y. C. sailed a handicap race on Aug. 11, 
the times being : 


25ft. Class. 
ees Corrected. 

del MS We WM oth i Riki eccd, cab 1 26 30 111 90 
Alert, John pean phen ds aka Ue pay deveah 1 23 52 1 14 62 
Cygnet, J. R. chet S Sika eden hes Aine aka Disabled. ~ 

21ft. Class 
Thetus, R. W. Clark..... Sea ausecakaedertueenl 117 & 113 53 
Ruth, A. S. Richards... .......0.0.0ccceceeeeeee 1 32 13 115 13 
Zoo, Horace Waite.......:6.scteserereseeneesen 1 35-24 118 24 

18ft. Ciass. , 
Thelma, FE. Tewksbury...........cccegeeeseenes 056% 10 05) 10 
Hector, H. W. Hubbard.......... Boobs co dnc tae 0 57 12 0 51 13 
Della, W. D. Allemss:.....2.5.0cce cece ees oorre J 0 52 26 0 52.26 

. Uift. Class, . . 

Pee. Wi TE oi Si o0 0c sn scpercccersanten 106 19 0 46 19 
TN RE eg odo gcc ticcer Gacdsvdeutoconts 1 OL 52 0 46 52 
Caper, W, W, Colson.....,..., estas eed OB | 0 


eee 


cS TUT Or CREE ERY Pe a ST TE RE iE ie x 


MINNESOTA. 
Photo by Notman, Montreal. 


Seawanhaka International Chal- 
lenge Cup. 


Sixth Match—Royal St. Lawrence Y. C.—White Bear Y. C, 





Third Day—Second Race. 
MONDAY, AUG. 6. 
Windward and Leeward. 


Tue shrower of Sunday afternoon was followed by an- 
other between 5 and 6 A. M. on Monday—a small thunder 
storm with little wind. It cleared, however, by break- 
fast time, and the morning was hot and calm. The St. 
Louis towed the boats to Pointe Claire at noon to find 
no wind about the lake, and it was not until 2 o'clock 
that a light S.E. breeze came across from Chateaugay. 
The St. Louis at once ran up to the Beaconsfield mark of 
the triangle and anchored for a starting line, and as soon 
as the steam yacht Nama could be hailed she was sent 
away to log the course and lay the outer buoy. The pre- 
liminary signal was given at 2:50, before the Nama 
started, the preparatory at 2:55, and the start at 3 o'clock. 
The course was two miles from off Beaconsfield Point 
across the lake almost in line with the cross on Nun’s 
Island. 

Minnesota crossed first, very shortly after the gun, with 
Red Coat on her weather quarter. With the very light 
air, even less than on Saturday, and perfectly smooth 
water, all parties looked for a certain defeat of the red 
boat. Within a minute after crossing Minnesota came 
about, and on port tack barely cleared Red Coat’s bow, 
the latter at once tacking on her weather, when M:nnesota 
came about again. She gained nothing by three short, 
tacks to compensate for the risk of fouling in the first 
tack: They worked along, the crews to leeward, and it 
was soon apparent that Red Coat was at least holding 
her own, and that Minnesota was not leaving her as on 
Saturday. For the first half hour it.was a question which 
of the two was gaining, one or. the other of them taking a 
little lead. Red Coat was plainly holding on better than 
Minnesota, and pointing cuite as high. As they neared 
the mark Red Coat began to show a steady gain, which 
amounted to over a minute at the end of the leg. 


Turn. Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
Bad: Cask. .vovcorvesecdve 3 42 40 0 4 40 sisal eed 
Minnesota ......... -+«03 44.00 0 44 00 . 


They set spinakers to starboard and ran tenes dowly: 


‘oing a little by the lee and jibing spinakers off Pointe 
Soe The first round finished: 


Leg. 
Turn. Piapsed. * Gain. Lead. 
PR MOORE, ics neccussves 419 18 0 26 38 ‘ah a 0 00 52 
Minnesota ...........- 4 20 10 0 26 10 0 00 28 
Round. 
Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
SUED cdesccicvesvevecsstsseseban 119 18 0 00 52 0 00 52 
ED, cadainocsescgnesessssnecscal 120 i © obian 00 te 


_ They started to windward under the same conditions 
as on the first round, but the wind fell before the middle of 
the leg was reached. About 5 o'clock the wind shifted to 
the east for a short time, while a thunder storm was ma- 
king up in the north. The outer mark was timed: 


Turn. Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
Rad Cost... .is.cscdea. 6 02 50 0.48 82 0 06 38 a 
Minnesota ............. 5 0 20 0418 wigan ad * 


Was, little wind there was at the turn fell entirely, and 
to rain, while the clouds grew heavier and 
north. "The yachts were med. so far 


little pesueess toward the mark. The storm to the north 
t out a breeze from N.W., which caught Red 
Coat first and brought her in to the line with storm jib 
and sheets flattened. The end of the round was timed: 


it Sa 


°F © 





Round. ; 
Elapsed. Gain. rey 
Red Deak vec cccckseccssesctpesongyse 1 44 02 0 03 08 one 
MimMesOtan o.00cccrccvvoscogedoapdces 14710 p on!.o¥ 


The only question now was whether the wind wold 
hold until 7 o’clock. The storm was still threatening, 
with a little thunder and lightning and rain most of the 
time. but its future developments were very uncertain. 
There was still fifty-three minutes left before the time limit 
expired, and with booms well off the port quarter both 
boats were making good time. The outer mark was 


timed : ~ 

Turn. Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
Red Coeat..csrccvascsdes 6 17 02 0 13 42 ope. ae — 
Minnesota, ......+.+-+++ 6 20 00 0 12 40 0 01 02 


It was now a beat to the finish, and as long as the at 
held the boats moved very fast, but about’6:30 the wind 
fell again. After a little time it came in harder, and 
when Red Coat was within 300yds. of the line she stopped 
and tied in her second reef, standing on across the line 
under reefed mainsail only, Minnesota making a spec- 
tacular finish as she came up and drove over the line un- 


der full sail. The finish was timed: 
rh. "Biapsea Gain. Lead. 
Rad Coat. <. .c.nteces ees 6 48 38 0 00 04 0 03 02 
Minnesota .......0-.+05 6 51 40 0 31 40 > 0 26 04s De 
Round. 
Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
OE 555 dis kn s6< euegncdeeedbannn 0 45 18 Sune oe 0 03 02 
Minnesota .......s-cesecvecscoecvees 04420, - 000 8 ° 62 40 
Elapsed. Elapsed. 
Red. 'Godhi oo... «svsenens 3 48 38 Minnesota ......-+.-++e0 3 51 40 


By the time the yachts were made fast astern of the 
St. Louis, it was dark, and the rain was falling. They 
ran out into the lake to pick up the mark boat, and it 
was nearly 8 o’clock before the St. Louis and her string of 
yachts and boats, made fast to a long towline, ran into the 
club pier at Dorval. The race committe and the two 
crews were invited to dine with Vice-Com. Simms at the 
Forest and Stream Club at 7:30, but it was nearer 9 
o'clock when they met, a party of about twenty. The 


dinner passed off very pleasantly, and the party broke up 
at a late hour. 


Fourth Day—Third Race. 


TUESDAY, AUG. 7. 
Triangular Course. 


Though the rain ceased during the night, it began by 
6 o'clock on Tuesday morning, a light, steady drizzle, with 
next to no wind the vanes showing N.E. Owing to her 
mainsail shrinking with the wetting of Monday's showers, 
Minnesota shifted to the new sail used in the first race. 
All hands spent the morning about the club house, with 
no hopes Oof¢a race, but unwilling to miss any possible 
chance which might turn up. About noon the wind 
freshened a little, though it was still raining, and after 
luncheon it was decided to go up to the course. 

The St. Louis reached the starting mark off Pointe 
Claire about 2:00, and sails were set on both boats, the 
preliminary being given at 2:20 and the start at 2:30, the 
course being sailed with buoys to port, making the third 
leg to windward. 

Red Coat crossed first in the weather berth, breaking 
out her balloon jib and spinaker on the line, while Minne- 
sota, but a little astern, lost some little time in setting her 
kites. Shortly after the start the rain st d, and as 
there was now a moderate breeze and smooth water, the 
boats reached off very fast, Red Coat holding her lead 
easily. They jibed at the Beaconsfield mark as follows: 


atk 011 12 in ov i 
o2 011 30 o 98 08 $00 -8e 


- 


RED COAT. 
Photo by Notman, Montreal. 


hunting for the mark, and after a time the triangular 
float was discovered, quite near to the St. Louis, but with 
the pole and target floating i in the water. The float was 
hauled on board and the pole reshipped and stayed, and 
the orders were given to return to the line for a new start. 
The two yachts beat up to the line with a good breeze, and 
the new start was made at 3:40, the weather now being 
clear. The sky was overcast and gloomy, but.there was 
a good breeze, and altogether the conditions were favor- 
able for both racing men and spectators. The Duchess 
of York was out, with a very small party, and there were 
quite a number of sailing boats, dinghies, skiffs and other 
small craft. Again Red Coat led over the line, setting her 
spinaker smartly, while Minnesota first set her balloon 
jib and then her spinaker. They ran very evenly. Minne- 
sota once going ahead but Red Coat repassed her at the 
Beaconsfield buoy, which was timed: 

Turn. Elapsed. Gain. 


Red Coat. sii ciesecccs 3 53 00 0 13 00 
Minnesota ........++-- 3 53 08 0 13 08 


The wind was almost abeam on the ‘dtd lait and 
they traveled very fast. the times being: 


eae 
—t oe 


Turn. one Gain. Lead. 
Rak Cate  cisiessces occed 4 00 20 [o — 
Minnesota .........0.+. 400 41 0 0 33 ; 


They flattened in at the buoy and held on to port saeke 
for a short time, but the wind was now more to the east 
than at the start, and the greater part of the course was 
sailed on a long starboard tack with a short hitch at the 
end. The first round was finished : 


Leg. 

Turn. Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
ee oy ary ee 415 00 014 40 0 01 29 re 
Minnesota ........+++5+ 416 50 0 16 09 3. ae ret 

Round. 
Elapsed. Gai Lead. 
Rad Cats s iitds . Sactiede cttide dh decad 0 35 00 ° a ‘ ° - = 
DM ieRAOOED) 05 0 ods ccepesecsscacesopey 0 36 50 


Red Coat again set her spinaker more lal eet 
Minnesota ; the second and third rounds were both repeti- 
tions of the first, except that both boats carried workin 
jibs instead of balloon jibs over the second leg of the third 
round., The times were: 


First i 


Turn. Ela Gain. Lead. 
Red. Goat, cic sideccioed 4 26 38 one » 06 ap 0 01 30 
Minnesota .......<..0 4 28 08 0 18 0 0 00 2  soibe 
Second Leg. 
Turn. Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
Red “Geeks ivivncpedecs 434 27 0 499 0 00 10 0 01 40 
Minnesota .......s00.- 4 36 07 0 07 #9 3 ddl oat % 
Third Leg. 
Turn. sl peed. G 
Ral Com: «i édide ce cdct 4 41 01 58 : an is one 
Minnesota ............. 4 50 20 0 14 18 +35! ve 
Roun, sed. Gai Lead 
ll Chib. vvivvevenpsveied eee ORS O10 00255 
Mitimtteta. «00. scocccecvevecedicdveee 0 33 30 be ia © ‘epee 
Third s Rossd—- Feast Leg. 
urn. Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
) ee -5 00 00 0 12 35 <i te 0 02 05 
Minnesota .......s..+- 5 02°05 0114 0 00 & obi ies 
Second Leg. 
Turn. -, Gain. 
Red Coat.........s000+- 5 07 5 0 07 50 © 00 08 0 02 13 
Minnesota ..........5 5 10°08 0.07 58 ie @ 68 ve 
Third Leg. 
Finish “Biapeca. Gain. Lead. 
Red Coat.........++« -+-b 22 30 044 0 00 04 
Minnesota .......+0++6 5 24 47 014% cos oan 
Reh BPG ones sceesens puketenai Bip 22 0 0 02 
BE reser enpee AES saa 288 
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the Canadians, that stich opponents had not at least scored 
one race after the fine showing of Minnesota on Satur- 


iately after Red Coat had crossed. the line, Com, 
Ordway gave notice to the Royal St. Lawrence Y: C.. 
committee on the steamer of the intention of the White 
Bear Y. C: to challenge for next year. 

On Tuesday evening Com. Molson gave a ball at the 
yacht club in honor of the Americans. The club house 
and grounds were handsomely decorated and illuminated, 
and as the weather was merciful for once and with- 


During the cruise there will be the usual races for the 
owl and gamecock colors and a race for launches. 

At 1 o'clock the yachts left the rendezvous for the 
starting line. There was not enough breeze to sail the 
boats, the yachts merely drifting to the line. At. 1:30, 
the time’‘for starting, there was still no breeze, and at 3 
o’clock the start was finally made in a light southeast 
breeze that just moved the racers. The race was twenty- 
one and one-half miles, over a three-leg course. 

At 3 o’clock the cutters were sent away, Syce cross- 
ing the line first, followed by Countess, Effort and 





RED COAT. 


MINNESOTA. 


Photo by Notman, Montreal. 


held the threatened rain, the affair was most enjoyable. 
On Wednesday Minnesota was shipped on a flat car and the 
party started for homé in the two private cars, all 
promising to return next year if their challenge is ac- 
cepted. Not only did the best of good feeling prevail 
throughout the whole contest, but the Americans prac- 
tically owned Lake St. Louis and the adjoining shores, en- 
joying a free and unostentatious hospitality which can only 
be rightly appreciated by those who have attended the in- 
ternational matches at Dorval. 


New York Y. C. Cruise. 


Rendezvou;, Glen Cove, 


GLEN COVE TO HUNTINGTON BAY-—COMMODORE’S CUP. 
Monday, Aug. 6. 


THE first day of the New York Y. C. cruise dawned 
dreary and foggy. All day a mist hung over Hempsiead 
Bay, and, unti late in the day, there was not enough 
wind to ripple the surface of the sea. There were 
oient at the rendezvous on Monday the foilowing 
craft: 

Steamers: Corsair, J. P. Morgan; Intrepid, Lloyd 
Pheonix; Viola, Abram Baudouine; Artemis, F. G 
Bourne; Barracouta, Edward Kelly; Electra, Elbridge T 
Gerry; Mirage, Cornelius Vanderbilt; Radha, Adrian 
Iselin, Jr., with the Rega.ta Committee on board; Cler- 
mont, A. Van Santvoord; Kismet, J. Maxwell; 
Varuna, George F. Dominick; Tide, C. Hoyt; Flor- 
ence, A. H. Alker; Llewellyn, W. B. Brannegan; 
Columbia, James Stillman; Scout. August Belmont; 
Eléctra, E. C. Benedict; Wild Duck. Gen. Francis V. 
Greene; Nirvana, W. R. Sands; Duchess, Leonard J. 
Busby; Privateer, R. A. C. Smith; Embla, J. T. Will- 
iams; Marietta, H. B. Moore; Parthenia, A. H. McKee; 
Anita, George B. Wilson; Nourmahal, John Jacob Astor; 
Akela, W. i Ames; May, A. Van Rensselaer; Satanella, 
Perry Belmont; Reba, Nathaniel Witherell; Maspeth, 
Cord Meyer; Altair, E. D. Trowbridge; Tillie, F. L. 
Osgood; Forget-Me-Not, W..H..and GP. Butler. 

hooners: Katrina, J. B. Ford; Hildegarde, Geo. W. 
Weld; Constellation, Francis Skinner; Wayward, Chas. 
Smithers; Quissetta. H. F. Lippitt; Latona, H. C. Eno; 
Fleur ide: Lys, Henry Walcott ; Shamrock, H.: Py» Ward ; 
Rosemary, F. C. Fletcher; Emerald, W,..E. Iselin;» Ki- 
wassa, E. P.. Morse; Uncas, C. P. Buchanan; Ingomar, 
Morton F. Plant; Sachem, Frederick T. Adams; Glen- 
doveer, Malcolm Graham. Jr;’Crusader. 'S. L. Heusted, 
Jr.; Gevalia, H. W. Coates; Carlotta. C. F., Ulrich; Alert, 
Clement A. Griscom; Meteor, E. J. Hall; Rusalka, F. F. 
Olney; Indra, J. M. Richmond; Laurus, J. C. Ayer. 

Cutters: Rainbow, Cornelius Vanderbilt; Yankee, H. 
P. Whitney’ and H. B. Duryea; Mineola, Angust Bel- 
mont; Hester. C. ls. F. Robinson; Hussar, {genes Baird; 
Sistae, J. B. Rhodes; Shark, F. L. Ames; Isolde, F. M. 
Hoyt; Altair, Cord. Meyer; Astrild. A. G. and H. W. 
Hanan; Athlon, E. B. Haven; Wasp, C. H. Dodge: 
Kiowa; A. H. Fowler; Eclipse, L. J. Callanan; Ondawa. 
H. J. Roberts; Uvira, R. P. Doremus; Sayonara, C. B. 
Hendrickson: tts 2 M. Macdonough; Syce. H. S. 
Redmond; H J. R. Maxwell; -Lotowana, I. O’C. 
Sloane; Coutitess, O. Sanderson; Xara, W. I. and E. C. 
Van Wart; Isolt, C. N. Nason; Altrurian, F. A. Haight. 

The programme for the cruise, weather permitting, 
is as follows: ; 

Monday, Aug. 6—Race for the Commpdore’s cup from 
Glen Cove to Huntington Bay. 

Tuesady, Aug. 7—Squadron run, Huntington Bay to 
Morris Cove. 

Wednesday, Aug. 8.—Morris Cove to New London. 

y; Aug. 9—New London to Newport. 

Friday, . 1o—Newport to, Vineyard Haven, 

Saturday, 11.—Vineyard Haven to Newport. 
«ue » Aug: 12—The squadron will remain at anchor 


Monday, Aug. 13—Races off Newport for the Astor 
uesday, Aug, 14—There will be a meeting of the 
captains on. board the flagship at noon. 
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Kiowa. Shark, Astrild, Altair, Hester and Hussar II. 
all crossed after the firing of the handicap gun. The 
schooners started next, with Wayward in the lead, Quis- 
setta next, and Indra, Uncas. and Rusalka_ following. 
Constellation, Katrina, Latonia, Ingomar, Neaera and 
Kiwassa were handicapped. The 70-footers started at 
3:15. There were in this class Rainbow, Mineola and 
Yankee. Virginia was at Bristol undergoing. repairs. 
The wind was still very light, and it was almost a drift- 
ing match to the first mark, At 5 o’clock a fair S.S.W. 
breeze sprang up, which later freshened considerably and 
the race was finished in a good breeze. Cornelius Van- 
derbilt’s Rainbow crossed the finish line first, 3m. 49s. 
ahead of Mineola. Yankee finished 2m. 18s. later than 
Mineola. Rainbow therefore won the Commodore’s cup 


Second Day—First Squadron Run. | 
HUNTINGTON BAY TO MORRIS COVE. 


‘Tuesday morning promised no..better than Monday, 
with a heavy mist and a flat calm. Shortly after.11 o'clock 
a light wind blew in from the east; and at 12:15, when 
the cruising trim sloops were sent away, a good wind 
was blowing... Interest again centered in the 7oft. sloops, 
in which class were entered Mineola, Rainbow and Yan- 
kee. Virginia had not yet joined the fleet... Mineola got 
over the line first, Rainbow following, with Yankee last. 
Mineola led throughout the race and beat Rainbow by 
16m. 58s. and Yankee by 20m. 30s. Corona was the 
first boat to finish, reaching Morris Cove at 3:21:20, and 
won the first leg of the races for the cup given by Vice- 
Com. Belmont for schooners sailing in one class. Jessica 
lost her bowsprit and topmast and Vinita lost her bow- 
sprit. The yachts ‘finished in an eight-knot breeze, and 
the times were: ‘ 












Sloops—Class H. 
Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Meester veces seccoeccees 12 17 &% 3 34 45 3 18 9 é ae ee 
PINE Sade vec das inet 12 15 42 3 45 01 3 29 19 
z Sloops—Class 
Sayonara ............. 12 16 51 420 4.03 39 4 03 39 
Wasp ...... oe 3 47 48 3 82 28 3 22 28 
Fredonia "6 18 02 5 02 09 5 02 02 
Petrel ... : 4 48 56 4 32 25 4 28 20 
; Sloops—Class -K. 
Shark a 3 53 17- 3 37 35 3 37 35 
Altair 12 18 38 3 59 18 3 40 40 3 40 40 
ee 12 2 00 5 45 19 5 26 19 5 26 19: 
Hussar II 12 16 42 4 38 61 4 23 09 4 23 08 
Sistae ..... «+12 16 15 4 22 26 406 11 406 11 
Ondawa ......+ «12.17 28 4 50 05 4 32 37 4 26 35. 
OE ccs cscenbanas <enah 12 15 02 3 45 12 3 30 10 3 30 10: 
EMUOON Scvccanscoete 12 15 00 4-45 57 4 30 57 4 25 04. 
COME o iivitece ewett 12 17 14 5 02 09 44 66 4 43 48: 
WO 5s chavo nee venesus 12 18 &4 5 25 53 4 06 69 4 O1 15. 
Sloops—Class L. 
TEGO sb den icncdsteasel 12 18 21 411 51 3°53 30 3 53 30 
PUN A Kevvscnse gsc ceee Withdrew. 
Sloops—Class M. 
COMED. ccrcsiecicai 12 16 42 4 30 56 41414 41414 
WEES Vesinecesecindye 12 15 24 4 31 35 416 ll 416 1k 
ME Deecoddsevcdagas 1217 46 4 39 36 421 50 4 21 50) 
CHP oc cnnccccnccdd 12 19 38 5 11 30 4 51 62 4 61 62: 
Schooners—Class A. 
Constellation ......... 2 25 00 3 38 58 3 13 68 3 13 5S 
ComOR oc ii disie. obec 12 24 59 3 21 20 3 56 21 2 1 18 
Hildegarde ........... 12 25 00 3 28 50 3 03 50 3 03 50 
; Schooners—Class D. 
We OMONER: 5 a cniginte ond 12 20 35 3 36 46 3 16 11 3 16 11 
WUE: Seevcacdéedénee 12 22 35 4 10 25 3 47 & 3 42 26 
ee ee ee 12 21 25 3 56 48 3 36 23 3 35 23 
ER QOUNOES >. ik coke cece 12 22 13 4 13 59 3 51 46 3 46 35 
Schooners—Class F. 
GOO, veins. hesccccees 12 17 46 4 39 36 4 21 50 4 21 50 
Wayward  ...ccccccevs 12 23 51 4 23 11 3 59 20 3 51 53 
Neaera 4 34 42 410 07 40411 
Dcckvteruakesenesas 4 18 32 3 45 04 3 45 04 
URGUR. . cnn ch'S'ts ccendec 5 15 50 4 53 24 4.53 24 
Rusalka .,. 4 53 05 430 47 4 30 47 
Gevalia 4 41 32 418 33 4156 4&8 
Sloops—70ft. Class. 
Mineola .........s00+ 12 30 42 3 55 40 3 24 58 3 24 58 
Rainbow «ld 4 13 59 3 41 56 3 41 6 
Yankee 417 33 3 45 28 3 45 28 








ON BOARD THE ST. LOUIS, 


Cc. D. Mower. C. A, Reed. H. Van Vieck. 
J. W. Taylor. 
W. P. Stephens. W. OQ. Phillips. L. P. Ordway. 


Montreal Witness Photo. 


in her class, Quissetta in the schooner class and Syce 
The times, as they 


in the sloop (cruising trim) class. 
had been taken when the club boat left, were: 


Sloops—Class H—Racing Trim. 
Start. 


Finish. Elapsed 
RINGS... ss cunnindens adieddtecsiede 3 17 00 6 46 08 3 29 08 
Wilmette), 50. cccccdedeedsdvdevdddceds 3 16 41 6 49 38 3 32 57 
Valent io}. .cdidescenchenesneed cabs 317 00 6 52 15 3 35 15 

Schooners—Cruising Trim. 

ComstelaGo .. crdevscrccsccovevere 10 7 02 34 3 52 34 
SS eee 3 10 00 o belie «Be eid 
ee FP eee 307 46 6 59 30 3 51 44 
BE i's oss sot BRtbeebevereedes 3 10 00 71439 4 


3 1¢ 





Sloops—Cruisi 


3 ans at 
3 san ns 
3 712018 41518 
3 706 3 404 06 
me 7120 4 07 03 
‘3 a “4 
; 10a bod Oa 
3 12 0 41712 
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Third Day, Second Squadron Ren, 
MORRIS COVE TO NEW LONDON, 
Wednesday, Aug. 8. 


On Wednesday morning there was a moderate east 
wind, and the start was made at 9:50, Syce being the first 
over the line, Virginia joined the fleet Tuesday night, and 
led the boats over the finish line in the run to New Lon- 
don, beating Mineola. the next boat in, by 22m. 21s. By 
noon the breeze had flattened down badly, and the yachts 
were scattered over miles of water. onions was be- 
calmed for more than an hour and was beaten th. 45ni. 5s. 





by Virginia. The times were: p 
z inish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Mineola 33-41 6 2 6 28 21 
Rainbow 3933 «663318 ~ = 6 33 «18 
Yankee 54445 749% 17492 
Virginia 02 6024 6024 
Sloops—Class I. 
Hester 9 50 29 6 1514 8 25 45 8 25 45 
i 95459 61400 81901 81901 
- 933% 65012 8637 8 37 
oops—Class J. . 
95156 G6OL2% 812% 819% 
95143 70406 91222 9104 
- 95215. 63416. 84200. 33627 
Oa Sae C 
- 9905 866 49 56 
- 9821 6505 71529 #71620 
95125 70600 9534 96325 
SUM “6642 83% 832%. ~ 
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“+ %e 
Sveswe sivecevccsecccese 9042) Withdrew. ; 
Pe 9505 TOM 90014 91GB 
Ondawa ...sscscceseete 1 PHD TBM OTD 82 
ROWED “esvensas meonieee eoceee 95258 THO 0901816. 91047 
Sloops—Class L. 

Albicore susstechsesetece 9OL2]) 73734 94607 94607 
TAQCEAS 0. oni « kevecesdede sty .96 2 Withdrew. ‘. 
Sloops—Class M. 

Beet 's cccvcoce cvaapebeeve °9 bi 11 6555 9044 9044 

ROE tec cash as onese¥acenace . 95235 $Withdrew. 
COMBIESS i550. cc ccepbeoeves 9516 6Ow 8135 8135 
Schooners—Class A. 

Hildegarde .........s0.000++ : 2 = . 4 2 ; = 5 : 2 2 
Constellation --v---m-7"1"" 8 57 19° 6488 76109 613 80 
Schooners—Class D. 

CREA Sak ov cdsevencens 9502 52438 TBM TBH 
RANE So5ci0b. ceases none 1000 6061 SO lL 8 04 8 
Latona ....... spioepiipo aie 953 62312 $2622 826 22 
FRMOMRE oc ceserPovcccen oes 95814 62222 82408 81653 
Schoners—Class F. 

Wayward .....ccccscccseserd 900 60647 80642 806 42 
Neuera 95906 CWS 82149 815 
indra ..... - 9 7 71642 91546 915 4 

Uncas . --10 WW WO Withdrew. 
Kusaika .. 950 7383 %94027 94027 
Gevalia 00000 6164 8164 8457 


Fourth Day, Third Squadron Run. 
NEW LONDON TO NEWPORT. 
Thursday, Aug. 9. 

A light N.N.W. wind blew on Thursday when the 
yachts started for Newport at 10:25. Before the yachts 
made the first mark the breeze had become very light, and 
a strong ebb tide helped to make trouble for the skippers. 
fhe wind shifted continually, but was never strong. 
Rainbow was the first to finish, crossing the line at 
5:26:12. The winners in the various classes were: Rain- 
vow, (Juissetta, Syce, Wasp, Mayflower and Hester. The 
day’s racing was uneventful and unsatisfactory, and it was 
late at mignt before the last of the yachts finished. The 
following times were taken up to 8 o clock: 

Lsupssndiqncnssedeu 6 2612 Hester 
coscesddopecscces 62825 Yankee .. 
Sccvocdbognedeses 6 16 62 Virginia . 


...6 3458 Isoide ... 
..-7 09 41 Ingomar 
23 00 





The scene in the harbor at night was a brilliant and 
spectacular one. More than 200 craft of all kinds were 
anchored there, and a full moon and clear, starlit sky 
added to the charm of the picture. The fleet was the 
largest ever gathered in American waters. 


Fifth Day, Fourth Squadron Run. 
NEWFORT TO VINEYARD HAVEN, 
Friday, Aug. 10. 


Friday morning promised no better than Thursday. 
There was very little wind and a great deal of heat. A 
light breeze sprang up at about 9g o'clock, which in- 
creased to such an extent that at 11<50, when the sloops 
were sent away, a Zood S.W. breeze was blowing. Hilde- 
garde and Constellation fell in together for a duel, while 
the 70-footers closed in in a pretty raee. It was the best 
day’s racing of the cruise. Virginia was the first to finish, 
but was disqualified for sailing inside the middle ground. 
Wasp, Sistae, Petrel, Latona and Katrina were also dis- 
qualified for the same reason. The times were: 


Sloops—Class I. 
Start. Finish. ere Corrected. 


OO eee 1w13 40730 41717 
BEE ccccocecevceeseobegeu 11 62 23 421 4 4 29 21 4221 
Bas . cccvcvcrcccvccvsccvess 11 6117 42118 4201 4230 
Sloops—Class J. j 
WAG oeccccvvccccccevcocnsel li 61 37 isqualified. 
BAVOMBTR 200 cncccsscccccceue 110017 443123 465266 4572 
URL. Gon bosekecticbesdctin 116128 Disqualified. 
Sloops—Class K. 
PE os cctapshanansnuckeie 115040 42908... 43824 438 2% 
SN  wsvncuendcouehubeschall 116151 Disqualified. 
BIDE concccccccoceencccscstee 11 3 4 43218 443 44134 
SN Schscnchvcsajevsseie 11532 6572 68857 6560857 
Sloops—Class M. a 
Dl psbabt bates ese 112@e 513 [=e 5 20 20 
TN Ree «11 31 33 528 61 6 ll 2 
Schooners—Class A. 
OE ---1l 66 35052 Sh5L 8 54 GL 
Constellation ........+.+e0es B04 3402 842% 84963 
Schooners—Class B. 
co nsustcsesceeuen 638 84659 38 51 21 sa 8 
Mayflower .......s0ees0ne0 ness 4 03°60. 465% 40 
Schooners—Class D.  * 
COD, 00sec ccecveccecenn 116517 402 41008 41008 
SEOD, <n owwcecsesussocd $ 18 ~©=>_-: Disqualified. 
EMBED ince viccddcctetia +115 16 = Disqualified. 
Schoonefs—Class F. 
Wayward 4257 422% 42% 
Sh. ninedegnssatame 44113 440 4420 
LEED. criiensotbanennencabene 4423 4423 44623 
ss. 
Virginia 34900 34304 Disq’d. 
Yankee ........+ 35950 365438 3 54 38 
Mineola ... 35053 34469 3 44 69 
Rainbow 302 38450 3450 





Sixth Day, Fifth Squadron Run. 
VINEYARD HAVEN TO NEWPORT. 
Saturday, Aug. 11. 

A brisk S.W. breeze, which blew steadily all day, made 
Saturday’s run as interesting as that of Friday. The 
start was made early, Syce crossing the line first at 
9:45:14. Constellation and Hildegarde had an interest- 
ing race, Constellation losing her foret st, but beating 
Hildegarde 2m. 50s. Mineola again led the fleet over 
the finish line, and won the Brown cup and the cup 
offered by F. H. Lippet to the 7o-footer winning the 
greatest number of runs. Quissetta won the Vice-Com- 
modore’s cup, offered to the schoonet wirining the ma- 
jority of the runs. The times were: 


Sloops—Racing Tri 
ps—Racing Trim. 





Finish. Ela Corrected. 

10 01 2 248 21 4 01 442 01 

02 00 2 49 02 44702 44702 

O41 25137 4505 45056 

Ob 2534 48329 4653 29 
Sloops—Class I, 

BIE IE. 94829 31822 61433 5 14 33 

Astrild :....... dlleetin ariade ci $416 32619 64008 5 0 0 

oe, oan cee aces --942 82201 63540 635 4 
Sloops—Class J. 

| lS SS 444 a [se con 

oie TS a ee = 
K. 





at the finish were: 


SYCE cessecseeeeessseesseenss 9450 40640 62026 62026 
QE. ; -sazypesdaenes secees 945.18  Withdrew. ; 
M 5 
Mt ce rsas never vesnasba °F 48 0 42310 64310 64310 
Schooners—Class A: 

Constellation ...........00+5 95134 32333 653159 53138 
Hildegarde ........iseeeeee -96236 32708 F6HB FUW 
” Schoonérs—Class B. 

CamGOR | dine 0 dhe aso nse oildon -9052 80017 50925 50925 
Mayflower ....csceicccceees 95321 3314 52325 634 
Schooners—Class D. 

ERTRUE ceccyccrsetecccever 95038 31555 52517 62517 
WOE ocak iss cwcendssvestes 9022 82729 63707 53707 
NGI | sa wicoccpestadebiees 96208 41116 61910 618 39° 
Schooners—Class F. 

NG. “sens ve bonydba <sknvnds 95314 41237 61923 61923 

TOOWONG dnc iecctdcivastease 95346 Withdrew. 

MOND © i sheebncdessccsetubens 95229 Withdrew. 

du. Seventh and Eighth Days, Astor Cups. 
NEWPORT. 


Sunday and Monday, Aug. 12-13. 


Sunday was lay day for the fleet. The day was spent 
quietly, everybody resting for the races for the Astor 
cups on Monday. Monday proved to be the best ay of 
the entire cruise. A strong S.E. breeze blew in from 
the sea, and the conditions were right for an interesting 
race. Syce ran on a rock on Saturday and was unable to 
race. This left eleven boats in the race. The Vineyard 
Sound course, 38 miles, was selected. The starting gun 
was fired at 11 o'clock, Altair crossing the line at 11 :00:04, 
Rainbow two seconds later, followed by Mineola, Isolde, 
Virginia, Hester, Shark, Yankee and Astrild. The start 
for the schooners was signaled at 11 :05, Quissetta crossing 
fifty-three seconds later, six seconds ahead of Corona. At 
the first mark the yachts were timed: 


Com Gots Co COCO RE RO BO 


LRRaSsSsese 
SEERSRERE 
SRERERSRER 
SSSRBRSRBRE 


w 
& 
Ress. 
~ 
& 
= 


The wind had freshened and had shifted slightly east. 
Soon after rounding’ the first mark Yankee’s balloon jib 
topsail was ripped at the clew, and the crew had some 
ditficulty in getting it down. In the reach to the Hen and 
Chickens Lightship Rainbow gained forty-one seconds on 
Mineola. As the yachts rounded the second mark they 
were timed as follows: 


Mineola ... o ieee Coe 2 34 
Rainbow ... oo 26 BH FROBET wee ccicccccccccccce 239 ww 
Virginia ;. 2 42 00 





Yankee 


Spinakers were set to port for the run home. Hester 
carried away her topmast, and was in trouble. Rainbow 
continued to gain on Mineola, but Mineola crossed the 
line first, forty-five seconds ahead of Rainbow. The times 





Sloops. 

Start. Finish. Bet Corrected. 
Vie gimia ccccccsccsvcccsssecs 11005 3572 4020 4629 
Mimeola .....cscrcsesccseces 110008 386100 48052 4650 52 
Yankee ... -ll 04 37 3.57 35 4 52 58 462 40 
Rainbow -ll 00 06 352 07 4 62 01 4 61 37 
Hester . ALG 0 432 47 53142 6 2433 
ABtrild .ncccccdsoccccccosecs 110459. 423304 52806 650933 
Teohde ..ccccksbdbabecccoscce no46 42037 561951 60119 
Altair ..csecasens SEs ccosece 110004 4484 64836 51314 
Shark «..000s5 Saeccegbibocess 110416 45003) 5418 510% 

Schooners. 
ae eee 110659 40828 60229 650229 
Quissetta ...cccceseeeeeesees 110633 43718 %$S3123 5134 


Mineola won the Astor cup for sloops; Corona won the 
Astor cup. for schooners; Isolde won the Redmond cup 
ae Class I sloops ; Shark won the Ropinson cup for Class 





MARBLEHEAD—MASSACHUSETTS BAY. 
Saturday, Aug. 11. 


Tu Corinthian, Y. C. sdiled its regatta on Aug. 11 
in a strong S.W. cere the times being : 






Special Class. 
‘ Corrected. 
OES. cdcscodyctes 4. die dip seccdek 1 02 49 
Lookout, A. H. Higginson...........0+++..++..Withdrew, 
Third Class. aA ; 
Monsoon, A.’ W. Ericksoi¥............000brs. 1 8T-22 130 29 
Dauntless, Bennet & Patton...........seeseee0s 1 33 41 1 33 41 
LAROEE, CBE. BOURNE, . 50 csescsensevcecsereess 1 43 00 1 42 50 
Fantasy, W. Allerton......sscccesccccsscocdecs 1 53 43 1 47 39 
POE devccenpovecp cceetbudeccddovedsccccvectocdss 1 51 29 161 29 
Jaques We Mabey nccccsccccsavveccccdscccctesvce 2 01 03 2 06 57 
Class A. 
folly Roger, B. B. Crowninshield 1 26 43 126 4 
poterten, 7- Cra, Jos ce.ccesscees 1274 127 44 
Sintram, W. P. Fowle..... .- Disqualified. 
Runaway Girl, H. Tweed Disqualified. 
Opitsah, S. H. Foster........sseresccsesvescsves 130 & 130 8 
acobin, T. E. Jacobs 1 30 1 30 5 
pry, R. Stone........ 1 32 69 1 32 59 
Suzanne, F. Brewster.. Disabled. 
1 3 oO 1 18 37 
++-1 28 05 1 21 23 
ool 25 49 1 21 38 
1 23 48 1 22 68 
124 1 24 41 
1K 48 1 24 4 
1 30 45 123 18 
1 32 06 1 28 45 
1 40 32 1 30 28 
«+01 42 30 134 
+--1 48 22 1 42 30 
... Withdrew. 
Withdrew. 
19 13 1168 
23 44 119 4 
-1 2% 31 1 21 21 
28 03 14 08 
0 38 0 38 
a $38 $88 
Rikki Tikki, Loring 0 43 40 0 43 40 


‘Owana and Gossip were disabled. 


FOREST ANDs STREAM. 


summer series on the morning of Aug. 11 in a good S.W. 
breeze, the times being : me, Sie 


Handicap Class. 
Corrected. 
Sally IV., L. F. Percivai..... Waddwdiivdeesacce 1 23 58 123 8 
Isis, G. H. Mayo. ...+..-. eben cbs oe don 13218 13031 
Mistew “T. W.) EAM socsdzs.nc50s 00) s0ce0cecons 13242 13055 

: Quincy Cup Boats. 
Loekout, A. H. Higginson......... aang ooeee 0 58 45 0 68 45 
Hostess, H. M. Faxon.......0....cccsccasseees 1 04 24 1 02 87 

. Class D 

Thistle, A. P. Mackinnon..............cces000+ 122 1225 
soroetes F. A. North....... Pe gecedeneseeeoccues: 1 4 26 1 21 59 
BER, Be POING vy oi ss eccnsvecsecccssccccccvsees 1 26 07 1 22 02 
Water Lily, J. D. Safford ...........cc0ccccseee 123 41 1 22 & 
Fife, TAT FO Rss ncess sGearitpassecesi 133 12 19% 





The Seawanhaka Cup. 


_ THe following comment on the Seawanhaka cup match 
is from the Montreal Witness, a paper whose standing is 
almost as well known in the States as in Canada: 





The successful defense of the Seawanhaka challenge cup 
for small yachts has become so much a thing to be ex- 
pected, that Canadians generally are in danger of forming 
the opinion that it is a natural and easy thing to achieve. 
This is very far from being the case. The demands upon 
the mental and physical energies of our able designers 
and sailors which it entails are very onerous, and the 
men who respond to them are entitled to every considera- 
tion. Nor is it a small thing that Canadians should win a 
victory such as this. Yachting is to-day what the piratical 
cruises of our Viking ancestors were, the manifestation 
of the latent sea power and prowess that is our in- 
heritance, and is there a better measure of men than their 
success in ling the winds and the waters to serve 
their will? races have passed off without a single 
hitch or an unpleasant word, and the White Bear Club 
has captured—if not the cup—our-respect and esteem. 
It encountered hard luck on Saturday, and bore it 
magnificently, and if we are to losé the cup we hope it will 
be to such thorough sportsmen. The designer and cap- 
tain of Red: Coat has again designed, with labor, scientific 
knowledge and great practical ability, not one, but four 
successful boats, to a new rule, and has, in taking the 
selected boat to the front, displayed ability, courage and 
capacty for sheer hard work that are altogether ad- 
mirable. Mr. Duggan does not stand alone in the defense 
of the cup; he is bravely and ably backed up by his club 
and his crew, but his is the ability that makes the effort 
victorious, and Canada can well be proud of the amateur 
designer who has made a record such as no professional 
designer has ever made, and the amateur sailor who has 
won five international yachting contests in five years. 





Texas. 


Houston, Texas, Aug. 10.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
In looking over your issue of Aug. 4, page 95, I noticed 
an article signed by Mr. E. Hough, of Chicago, and I 
am very much surprised that you would publish a letter 
that would slander the State of Texas by calling it a 
famine-stricken and pestilence-stricken State. Mr. Hough 
is evidently ignorant of the conditions of Texas or he 


would never have made such a statement as he did, and - 


it should be strictly understood that any one that has ever 
ees in Texas would not make any statement of this 
ind. 

Our cotton crops, you know, amount to over three and a 
half million bales every year; our wheat is exported all 
over the world; almost every known article of food we 
can raise in this State; our mining industries are very 
large and Texas is now coming to the front as one of the 
greatest rice producing States of the Union. 

When he speaks of pestilence in this State, the records 
drown him out; we have had no pestilence since the yel- 
low fever some thirty years ago, and we have had no 
diseases except those which are local. 

_ We have hundreds of miles of paved streets and roads 
in the State. 

_ Have you never heard of the Congressional appropria- 
tion to dig a deep-water channel from the Gulf of Mexico 
to this city? The contract for this has been let. 

We trust that you will correct the referred to article. 

THEO BERING, JR. 


Qrapshooting. 


if you want your shoot to be sanounced here sead fo 
astice like the following: 


Fixtures. 


INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION TOURNAMENTS. 


Sept. 12-13.—Salem, N. Y.—Interstate Association’s tournament, 
under auspices of the Osoma Valley Gun Club. 











Aug. 14-15.—Xenia, O.—Xenia Gun Club’s tournament. 
AS oA i a 
ug. — er, — tourna it. 
Ant 17.—Crawfordsville, Ind.—Voris vs. Crawtord, for Elwood 
ag. 17.—South N Conn.—Third open summer shoo 
the Naromake Gun NP rece Sec’ : pate’ . at 
ug. 18.—Ne - J and i 
ersey, enone Sdn “Seanock, . am % i. 
tevens, challenger, on grounds of South Side Gun Club, at 1:30; 
a same day aod Ties: open to ie 
> — ~, tournament ing: 
field Shooting, Association; mimatuumt 
Aug. —Tournament of the New Haven 


$100 added. G. W. Tati See . 3 et Seueeenty 
Club, under sanction Lesaue. 3 Wition, Sec’y. 
Aeneid Park Okoboji. Park 


Aug. 23-25.—. Lake f —Amateur tourna- 


ment. 
~ Aug. 24.—Walhalla, S. C. tournament of - 
Centennial, under auspices of the Walhalla Gun Club. J's. Seok, 


Gun Club; bluerocks and magautrap. 





em te ants: 














Sept. -3.—Seven Stars, Near Pottsville, Pa.—All-day shoot of the 
Pottsville Game and Protective Association. 

Sept. §.—Haverhil Mass.-Hayerhill Gun Club's open tourna- 
“ie 3.—-Meriden, Conn Fifth annual Labor Day tournament 
ba oe 2 | Va.—First euauni tourna- 


Sept. 3-4.—Blandon Park, Rich’ 
t of the Virginia T Association, ,under the auspices 
of the ee Pet Gun me Lice birds and targets. Franklin 
Stearns, Mgr. ; 


3-4.—Muncie, Ind.—Two-day tournament of the 
Gun Club. One oy at targets, one day at a ee 


Sept. -4—Sylvan Beach, Oneida-Lake, N. Y.—E. D. Fulford’s 
live-bird an get si 6 3 

t, 45.—North Platte, Neb.—Tournament of the Buffalo Bill 
Cae ay oe Sek Cones. See sae Tenens ly eter Geo. 
7 ¢6.—Wichita Kan.—Tournament of Kansas State Sports- 


Associati G. Par Sec’y. 
Sept. €1-_Sherbrooke, Can.— carionient of the Sherbrooke Gun 


Club. : 
Sept. 12-13—Homer, Iil.—Annual tournament of the Triangular 
ga Club; one day targets; one day live birds. C. B. Wiggins, 
y: 
Sept. 12-13.—Pensacola, sae Sue ee shoot of the Dixie Gun 
; bluerocks and live bi: V. J. Vidal, Sec’y. 
Ce ib Pate Cry, Man Trap shoot’of the Platte City Gua 
a Ont.—Tom Donley’s fourth annual 


tournament; live birds targets. 
71.-Zanesville, O.—Tournament of the Zanesville Gun Club. 

L, A. Moore, Sec’y. 5 

Sept. 27-28.—Erie, Pa.—First annual target tournament of the 
Erie Rod and Gun Club; $100 added money. W. S. Bookwalter, 

. Sec’y. ‘ 

by 28 ‘and Nov. 13.—Dexter Park, Brooklyn.—Under auspices 
of the Greater New York Gun Club; three-men team race; 20 live 
birds per man; 29yds. Members of an gage aoe gun club in 
the U. S. are eligible. C nces at 2 P. M. Sweepstake shoot- 
ing commences at 10 A. M. Mr. L. Schortemeier and Dr, A. A 
Webber, ers, 

Get. $4—Swanton, Vt—Robin Hood Gun Club's three days’ 


jurnament. 
Get. a epensoery, bed. Topranment of the Greensburg Gun 


Club. C, D. Tillson, %. ; 
Oct. Bh eee 7. Kentucky Gun Club’s tournament; 
and live bir y. 
— 19 and Nov. 23.—Hackensac Bridge and Rutherford Road, 


N. J.—Under auspices of the Moonachie Gun Club; three-men 
team race; 20 live birds per man; 29yds. Members of gy oe 
gun club in the U. S. are eligible. Commences at 2 P. M. Sweep- 
stake shooting commences at 10 A. M. Mr. L. H. Schortemeier 
and Dr. A. A. Webber managers. 

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club, target shoot every Satur- 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 

Aug. 23.—Interstate Park, Queens.—August contest for the 
Dewar trophy. 

Sept. 11 and Oct. 26.—Interstate Park, Queens.—Under auspices 
of Medicus Gun Club; three-men team race; 20 live birds per 
man; 29yds.. Members of any regularly copenises gun club in the 
U. S. are eligible. Commences at 2 P. M. Sweepstake shooting 
commences at 19 A. M. Mr. L. H. Schortemeier and Dr, A, A. 
Webber, managers. ‘ “i 

Monthly contest for the Dewar trophy till June, 1902; handicap; 
25 live birds; $5 entrance. First.contest took place June 20, 1900. 

Interstate Park, Queens.—Weekly shoot of the New Utrecht Gun 
Club—Saturdays. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. Ties 
on all events are considered as divided uniess otherwise reported, Mail 
all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 46 Broad- 
way, New York. 











Under date of Aug. 10 Mr. Louis H. Schortemeier, 201 Pearl 
street, New York, writes us as follows: “A series of team contests 
at live birds, open to’ teams of three men from any regularly 
organized gun club in_the United States, will be held in the 
months of September, October and November, 1900. Shooting for 
sweepstakes begins at 10 A; M. Team shoot at 2 P. M. each aor 
The dates are as follows: Tuesday, Sept. 11, at Interstate Park, 
Long Island; Friday, Sept. 28, at Dexter Park, Long Island; 
Wednesday, Oct. 19, at John Hen Outwater’s, New Jersey; Friday, 
Oct. 26, at Interstate Park, L. I.; Tuesday, Nov, 13, at Dexter 
Park, L. L.; Friday, Nov. 23, at John Hen Outwater’s, New Jersey. 
The team shoot will be three men on a side, 20 birds each, or a 
total of 6) birds to a team. All at 29yds. rise. The 20 birds ma 
be shot at by individual shooters in an optional sweepstake. All 
sweepstake events will be handica = by the management. En- 
trance to team contests, price of birds only, at 25 cents each. 
To the winning team each day will be given a sum equal to 1 
cents for each bird shot at on that day, including sweepstakes an 
team shoct. To the three high guns qualifying in five out of the 
six contests in the team shoot, or individuals shooting at the 20 
birds with them, there will be divided % cent for each and every 
bird shot at in the entire six contests, team shoots and sweepstakes 
included. A trophy will be given to the club team winning the 
greatest number of shoots in the six contests. These contests will 
be held under the auspices of the Medicus Gun Club, at Interstate 
Park; the Greater New York Gun Club, at Dexter Park, and the 
Moonachie Gun Club, at joke Hen Outwater’s. Managers, L. H 
Schortemeier and Dr. Ashley A. Webber, 168 North Sixth street, 
Brooklyn.” ® i 


The Bristol Sheepbake is the main event at the Parker Gun 
Club’s Labor Day shoot on Sept, 3, at Meriden, Conn., and, like 
the seguir programme events, it is open to all. The bake is 
divided so that each competitor can tie, if he have the necessary 
skill and endurance. There are ten events on the regular pro- 
gramme at 15 and 20 targets, $1.30 and $2.40 entrance, and one 
event at 10 pairs, $2.40. There is a total of 175 ome and a total 
entrance of $18.50, Grounds are open at 8:30 A. M. Programme 
starts 9:30 A. M. Purses will be divided by the Rose system, 
four moneys. Price of targets, 2 cents, included in all entrances. 
Shooters may enter for price of targets only in all events. Take 
electric cars to Hanover Park. Cars leave depot every 15 minutes. 
Loaded shells for sale at club house. Guns and shells shipped 
to C. S. Howard, prepaid, will be delivered at the club grounds 
free. of cost. A. Bristol Sheepbake dinner will be served on the 

“nds, consisting of baked lamb, sweet potatoes, Irish potatoes, 
sweet corn, etc. Tickets, 50 cents. Apply to the secretary, 

. >. Howard, for further information. 


* : ‘ 

The Sherbrooke Gun Club, of Sherbrooke, Can., have added one 
more ae their tournament, and the dates are now Sept. 6 and 
i. On the invitation card sent out to shooters by the club is the 
following: “Our tournament will be held Sept. 6 and 7. It comes 
in Exhibition Week, and railway rates are extremely low from all 
points in Canada and the Northern States. We have the best 
and prettiest fens in every one says so, and every 
2 knows. €@ give good shoots. Our programme will be mailed 
to you in a few days, and we think you will like it. It will 
consist of about 170 targets each day, in 10s, 15s and 20s, and Rose 
System will prevail. There will be two-money events for you and 
six-money events for the weaker 


brother, and three, four an 
five money events for all. 


The regular events will be shot over 
the magautrap, and the ever popular merchandise series over 
(¥pert traps. Come and see us at home. You will enjoy your- 
Stay over and see our exhibition. It is a good one.’ 
= % 
The me of the Riverside Gun 
2 and $ 


Club, Oswego, N. Y., 
in cash added, and 


that there 
and $2.50. All 


and those who. shoot for targets only are not eligible for them. 
Thaw’ are. tune enunee ‘on ath ae, a ee 
entrance based on 10 cents per T: 2 cents, 
in all events.” and bluerocks will be used. All 
be tne 20 and 10 per cent. A first-class meal may 
be on Out 





of this city, 1 
to be shot lor in events Nos. 8 and 9 combined These events will 


be counted as ogramme in the merchandfse prizes and sweep- 
stakes. For the. gun contest an extra entrance fee of $2 will be 
charged, to create a fund to be used in purchasing each year a 
Remington gun for the annual meet.” 


Mr. T. H. Keller, the tireless and ever popular “T. K.,” Eastern 
representative of the Peters Cartridge Co., is enthusiastic over 
his company’s new shell, the Peters Ideal, which after much ex- 

imenting has been brought to a high degree of perfection. 
KS to wiebsess of ignition, highest velocity. and best pattern. 
Mr. Keller earnestly asserts that atrial is all that is necessary to 
convince any one of the new shell’s ‘excellence in every particu- 
lar. Business duties have so thoroughly occupied his time of late 
that he is seldom seen on the firing line now as compared with 
former years, but when he does appear, no one receives a more 
spontaneous welcome, and no one is more of a leading spirit in 
making the gathering enjoyable. 


Baltimore is developing a class of shooters who are in the front 
rank of skill, as class men. On Aug. 7 Mr. Hood Waters engaged 
with Dr. H. E. Lupus in a match at 100 targets; and made the 
excellent score of to the latter a score which is not to be 
considered lightly. Mr. aters unfortunately is still: forced to 
use crutches, hence the score, in his crippled condition, raises 
the inquiry in one’s mind as to whether he might not have secured 
the ot 2 targets had he been free from injury.-.'We are in- 
formed that they shoot a return match, same conditions, on the 
Baltimore Shooting Association’s grounds on Thursday of this 
week. e: 


The Haverhill Gun Club, Haverhill, Mass., will give a. distance 
handicap shoot, open to all, on the club grounds, on Sept. 3, 
Labor Day. The handicaps will be 16, 18 and %yds. Shooters 
whose skill is less than 80 per cent. will stand at l6yds.; between 
80 and 8 per cent, inclusive, 18yds.; over 85 per cent., yds. 
The Rose system will govern. here will be éleven 15-target 
events, $1.25 entrance, targets included at 144 cents each. Lunch 
served free of charge. Shells for sale on the grounds. The club 
will add $10, to be divided among the three high guns—$5, $3 
and $2. Ratios 5, 4, 3 and 2 in sweepstakes. 


The Chesapeake Gun Club, of Newport News, Va., reorganized 
recently. Otticers were elected as follows: President, Thomas F. 
Stearnes; Vice-President, Dr. Joseph Charles;. Secretary, G. B. 
James; Treasurer, D. M. Ausley; First Field Captain, C. Bargamin; 
Second Fieid Captain, W. K. Stowe, Jr. uch interest was mani- 
fested, and a large number were in attendance. A team of five 
members will be selected to represent the Chesapeake Gun Club 
= ~ great shoot to take place in. Richmond, on Labor Day, 

ept. 3. 

x 


There will be a contest for the Dewar trophy at Interstate Park 
on Aug. 23. This is the third of the series. .The two previous 
contests for this trophy were won by Dr. A. A. Webber, who used 
his new Charles — igeon gun for the first time: in the first 
event of the series, killing 25 straight from the 30yd. mark, and 
24 in the second contest, 49 out of 50 in all. The series, however, is 
a long one, running till June, 1902, twenty-four events in all, so 
that there is still-a wide margin for changes of leaders. 


On Saturday of this week at 1:30 P. M. Messrs. F, E. Sinnock,’ 
of Newark, and H. H. Stevens, of New Brunswick, again join 
issue for the E C cup, emblematic of the championship of New 
Jersey. This race should be very close if the one'on Aug. 4 be- 
tween them for this trophy is good data to judge from, as the 
tied on 46 out of 50. In the shoot-off at 10 targets, Mr. Sinnoc 
killed straight, and thereby won by 1 target. ‘There also will be 
merchandise events open to all, same day and place, 


Mr. Ed Taylor, the eminent ballistic expert and trapshooter, 
completed 25 years, Friday of last week, in the employ of his com- 
pany. In the quarter of a century he has seen many. changes in 
arms and ammunition, besides being a conspicuous factor in bring- 
ing them about. Robust and athletic in physique, he can shoot 
pistol or shotgun with great skill, and can now, as in the past, 
trail a moose to his lair with the best of. the youngsters and 
oldsters. e 


_On Aug. 7, on the grounds of the Baltimore Shooting Associa- 
tion, Messrs. Tom Deford, Jr., and Louis McKim, members of the 
Elkridge Hunt Club, engaged in a match at 25 live birds each, for 
$400, this being their first experience at the traps. They tied on 17 
—a remarkably good score, considering their inexperience in this 
special branch. In the shoot-off at 10 birds Mr. McKim killed 
straight; Mr. Deford lost 1 and the match. 


The team shoot of the Naromake Gun Club, South Norwalk, 
Conn., of which mention was made in our columns last week as 
beles limited to Connecticut clubs, is open to clubs of any State. 
Shells and guns may be shipped to Mr. E. H. Fox, South Nor- 
walk, Conn, a 


Dr. J. L. D. Morrison; of St. Paisl; Minn., an amateur shooter, 
distinguished himself as a performer of skill and endurance with 
the shotgun, as will be noted on reference to the report of the St. 
Paul tournament, published elsewhere in our columns. 


Our correspondent Hawkeye, in_the report of the St. Paul 
tournament, mentions that the St. Paul Rod and Gun Club con- 
templates holding a three days’ tournament the first week in 
September. a 


The Erie Rod and Gun Club, of Erie, Pa., announces its first 
annual target tournament to be held on ‘Sept. 27 and 28, with $100 
added. Mr, W. S. Bookwalter is ‘the corresponding secretary. 


t. on a . 
Mr. F. M. Merriken, Secretary of the, Staunton, Va:, Gun Club, 


on Aug. 10 broke 5 targets straight in a 50-target event, and what 
crackerjack could do better? ’ 7 * 


Beawanp Watens. 


CHARLOTTESVILLE, Va., Aug. 11.—The sco made by th 
Charlottesville Gun Club, Aug. 10, follow: oe ee 


First event, 26 targets: 














wow . -1111011111111211111110110—22 
Bruffy -1101111101111101111111111—22 
George 1111111111111 11111111124 
Walker 0010111110100111110111011—17 
Nelson 10000100— 9 
pai 1 10— 
possess 0111104101101 MiMiitl a 
0010111110111010101101101—16 
1010111101116 
1111111101111001101110101—19 
oe ee wane eee Age eeererceseres seeene 
Loyd rmrestnenanemanestt soc» 0r2-rorinn Hott 
Anderson «oss. vevvvdprercececersecenpeees 18 
Trvine 22. cecsesercdeshiscesesedsccecegers ss MOQ000I0101 8 
WSEE «cs vanctnenbbnbsebenedbeccceasenc 
Walker .....scccessvevesesevesceseesees PAREIIONONININIIIIIONONIO—99 


IN NEW JERSEY. 
Walsrode Gun Club. 


Trenton, N. J., Aug. 8—To-day marked the regular monthly 
badge contest of the Walsrode Gun Club at their grounds at 
Hutchinson’s Lake, a little way below Trenton. Thomas captured 
the gold badge again, winning twice in succession, and Oakley 
won the silver batdge after shooting off a tie with Coates. The 
other events were sweepstakes for tickets for our Labor Reg tour- 
nament. A funny th occurred with Van Arsdale. Besides 
shooting one chance for himself, he also shot for Martindale. He 
for himself and ticd with Coates for 9. Shooting off the 

tie, he made 5 to 4 for Coates, winning the ticket for Martindale. 
'wo.team races at 25 birds per man were shot by Thomas and 

Farlie against Coates and Thropp. ae . 

Events Nos. 1, 2, 3 and 4 were for tickets; No. 4 was the tie of 
‘No, 3; No. 6 was for the badge shoot, 10 to qualify for the compe- 
tion; No. 7 was the = badge shoot; No. 8 was the tie of No. 7; 


se 








No. 9 was the silver badge. e€ scores: 
Events: 1234567 8910 
Targets: 101010 5151515 15 1510 .. 
Van Arsdale ..........000- 4na¥ Ge ene ~ ie. 2-3 44180... Sz 
THEODD « ccsccccnvscccess 6..11011..12 7.. 
Bae Ni csesdiass 5..101112..10 6.. 
TBGMRE 0 005sees 8.081... 8.. 
RMN. cea eS icdcscesdigs 9.3 BD os. Bievss ces 
ee SE eee 04 a6 SEE ED 06 gees) ss 
Coates ..... . bes Dae th B4 
Martindale ........... Kana nein dh 4966704, th- 00 ehittaes Ohisege © 
Match, two-men team, losers pay: 
Thropp .. ence cece eee eeh11110111100101101001111—18 
Coates . - -1001101110110111100011110—16—34 
Thomas «+ « -1019101111111101111111101—21 
bbs Cah ecncwanconectcssetipqessed 0011111111011111011111011—20—41 


Same teams, same conditions: 

1011101110011110111101111—19 

- -6110110001111101111101011—17—36 
. -1110111111010111010101011—18 
1411110111111010111111110—21—39 


Trap at Yardville. 


Widmann’s grounds; Hurlingham rules, 50 cents entrance, one 
money: 





W Widmann ........... PPPrPerrren eres 777777777 700277 Iya ee | 
222 222222202222222222222%—; 
G Page ..rccccccccccsccceceseceeeeee otel121212111112212211021—24 


1122121111201121211212111—24—48 


At the close of the shoot at Widmann’s Page challenged all of 
the local shots, Farlie preferred. 


Outwater’s Shoot. 


Hackensack River Bridge, Aug. 7.—The live-bird shoot given by 
John Hen Outwater, managed by Mr. L. H. Schortemeier, was a 
success. There was quite a good attendance and several extra 
events were shot in addition to the programme. 

No. 1 was an extra event, $3, birds included. No, 2 was the 
Hackensack handicap, a preliminary event at 7 birds, $3, birds ex- 
tra, three moneys, Rose system. 

No. 1 was the first regular event, the Hudson eine. 7 birds, 
$3, birds extra, three moneys, Rose system. No. 2 was the Bergen 
handicap, 10 birds, $5, birds extra, class shooting, 40, 30, 20 and 10. 
No. 3 was the Essex handicap, 7 birds, $3, birds extra, class 
shooting, 3 30 and 20. To the three high guns $10 was divided, 











$5, $3 and The scores: 
No. 1. No. 2. No. 3. 
Reuben, 29 .........5- Sederescesens 11101—4 1211222—7 1122222—7 
Steffens, 29 ......... 0101112—5 1222112—7 
Otton, 20 .........000. 1110122—6 0201211—5 
Hawes, 27 .........0- 1201102—5 0122101—5 
Dr Davis, 27 2121011—6 1*12010—4 
Koepel, 20 ........++. 2121222—7 2012212—6 
pe ee Ce ee 0111011—5 1*01010—3 
Whitley, 27 0121121—6 
MOTE AUN bie ric cotcccccecyed icieseee” 'adpedacdde 
COON BR ais sderdecesccésege-lccuever. ~esacesnes - 1111020—5 
RUE ETALGIGNUASS Li coccneyessaseh. .bssduc, > cdeedvesee 2101212—6 
ML TEs O8GEES6IdCacvedacecesyee, }eedees:.). \edeesecdae 2222220—6 
BER acess eciveicecdres 2222112—7 
CN, Ss eUndS cadet ecerededeats., .dedeee),. “addtccccce 2011222—6 
: No. 4. No. 5. No. 6. 
Stofhenss G0 si .sciciive.es 2222221121—10 1222111—7 *211211110— 8 
Reuben, 29 .........see0e 2212220221— 9 22102216 2101111121— 9 
Cates GR ees its ocd 211*121202— 8 1112120—6 
Me, BE iets i ee 1210012120— 7 . 012210*—4 
i 2212221002— 8 =... 5... 
2202110022— 7 1121211—7 
220222222*— 8 2222222—7 2122222222—10 
6 0121102—5 1011212212— § 
SED ete ka?) ol gadeandeene 
7 2012222—6 2222020220— 7 
2212220210— 8 TONS cercccdectsese 
1121220110— 8 1002002—3 21012012**—. 6 
12*1101222— 8 1122121—7 200211020w 
MG ME ctidsacceserets, cccedasesens 0120*22—4 
Met ec cknc thas. oocbsccuccac 0011*12—4 
SS Meee cc ccucene 2022222—6 
Forester Gun Club. . 


Newark, N. J., Aug. 11.—The regular monthly shoot, owing to 
the intense heat, was slimly attended, but four shooters putting 
in_ an appearance. We were to have started off to-day with mer- 

ndise prizes to shoot for, but with the vote of the shooters 
present we changed our programme. The scores: 


Events: 123465 Events: 22 6 6 
J.J Fleming....... 22 8 9:8 9 Weller ........... 14898 7 
O Smith....,..... BPE a6 0c 3at WOU nd silo eodics c's 4593 23 


Event No. 1 was at 25 targets; followed by 10-bird events, 
Joun J. Fremine, Sec’y. 
Staunton Gun Club, 


Staunton, Va., Aug. 7.—The scores made in the 50-target event 
moe 7 and 10 are cprendess 








ug. 7.—Event at targets: 

Sillings ..........11111001211011211111111111111111111101011011110011—43 
Merri MD wecvece ¢ oA0001911111111911111011110101001111111001111111111—43 
Harris ..... +... -41100011210111101111111111111110111111111101100110—-40 
Kiracofe pe<Sgeces 01111211101111111010111111111111011111111111011111—44 
Steinbuck .......11111011110111111011111911110110011111117111111011—43 

uensen ...... + --11111011111011000111001110111000110110001101110111—33 

OBE ceeccccvccce 00001110111110010111000001110110111001111001100111—29 
Oe oes -  -00100001001100010100110000101000010100001100010110—17 
MeCoy ..05.06006 1101.1111111101101111110111111001110101110100111111—39 
E F Wayman... -1N00000090000.10110.11110991110191111111111111111111—47 


Aug. 10.—Event at 50 Ld 
Garber ...... oe « « ON00019111111011111.1101.111111110111111001011111101 42 





Steinbuck -0010011111101.1101111111101101111101110117111111111. 
McCoy . 10100110000100110111100111111111111010171 Lt1I110--35 
Wise .. 01000000111000111101011010011010110101017 11011101128. 
is «., 11110111110100001110101111111111011110011111010111—37 
g yy e 1010101111100001.1111101111110111101101117101111011—37 
erriken 


dddddaa MYNYNHY11 00.0001 10111911111111011101111111111111 50 
F,. M. Merrixen, 





Robin Hood Gun Club. 


Swanton, Vt., Aug. 6.—The regular club shoot at th i 
Hood Powder Co.’s Park, Swanton, Vt., on "Saturday pe Hang 
— 4th, med a oe day, as over =e the large audience pres- 
ent were ies, who were very much interested li 
their applause when a grand-stand break was made. The seas 
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Eureka Gun Club, 

Curcaco, Aug. 6.—In the monthly contest of the Eureka Gun 
Club, of Lyons, held at Joliet and Ugden avenues yesterday, 
Chicken Con the trophy i the main event. E, Bingham made the 
high average of 93.38 in the sweepstakes. The main event was at 
20 targets, unknown angles. ‘Lhe scores: 

Cop 16, Chicken 19, W. Brown 11, Bowers 17, Plumber 16, Knu- 
bick 11, Werner 1, F. Brown 13. 

Sweepstakes, unknown angles: 

Events: 


123 4,5 Events: 12345 
Targets: is 15 1b 15 156 16 
COD 0 cnpresigees ove © bine a oe 
Bingham . Oss oa <0: 
Bowers ..0.++++++ 4 TR .co.00 
W Brown .. -- 10 811 
F Brown 6..i1 





W. R. Whorrie won the trophy in the bi-weekly live-bird con- 
test of the Crescent Gun Ciup at Brighton Park yesterday at 10 
live pigeons, ‘Lhe score: 

Goueas 8, Rener 6, Whorrie 10, Irwin 9, Crandall 7, Hedley 7, 
Eck 6, White 9, Fora 6, Auer 6, Friend 8, Hipkin 5, Wies 8. 

The day’s shooting ended with a sweepstakes at 10 targets from 
the magautrap. Waorre, irwin, friend, Kawards, Engscrom and 
Crocker scored 10 each; Coiburn, Ford and White, 9 each; Wies 
Eck and Crandail, § each; Knas, 7; Eberie, Auer and Huipkin, 4 
each; Hidier, 4; Myers, 3. 


E. Hoven, 
Hartrorp Buitpine, Chicago, IIL 


Garden City Gun Club, 
Chicago, Ill, Aug. 11.—The following events were shot to-day 


at the snoot ot the Garden. City Gun Ciwb. ‘The. ciub-shoot at 15 
birds resuited as follows: 

Lettingwell ......0sseecseeees THU22ZZIZI— 9 DUD .... 21.0. avons 
PSOE. oy vicv000ssorpeedsyeniy *useeweel— 7 liidl 0 12212 12120 
BENS  cvcvcccnnceess<sapenecen ZILAZZZLLZ—10 cence cose cscs  wdees 
Dewy... vcccccepssocsessonsces Wiiwwiizzi— 8 4... opens: ah oe 
*E S Graham ..........ss000 22"20zzzz7— 8 ..... Sioa ehes seve 
ENE § canacconp ccoevcbsotinrhsiooes s0cdeproue 22222 1220 12222 110 
SE MIE. woces copereesseeeee opceseceeceses 2ziz2 20 = 2zi0 ...... 
RE, ccccccccnccesoubepbes cspenaecceceee 2izil 2111 21112 21222 
MOON hve sove v0 cd ¥c'obodeUec” Shvebtocdepece votpe - 22121 2110 
Levi 


*Visitors. 


Garfield Gun Club, 


Chicago, Aug. 11.—The appended scores were made on our 
grounds to-day on the occasion of the Garfield Gun Club’s fitteenth 
trophy. shoot of the season. j : : 

Tne day was suitry and very hot, with but little wind. R. Kuss 
and C. P. Richards tied tor A medal on 24, W. P. Northcott won 
B on 23, while W. A. Brabrook captured C on 19. 

As many of our members are out of the city our attendance was 


the smauest for a long time, only nineteen participating in the 
trophy event. The scores; 











‘leam race: 
PRertOOte occ cds cedisovcvccdecsdtocdvcccccovcces 110111111111110—13 
BE BGS bocce bwoksh sthivovebocsvébiosccececens ++ -11111111100111—14 
SE hn 0 0 soe hb didben cn da cbhdbhcccaccccnncens 111010111101111—42 
OCR kre sc ceesivesdencccdccdcbitececce .. OOLWIIIIII11—12 
DCRR ccckncriidddsveccdes -1000v1110v10111— 8 
a see 


-000010U11 LlWW1v1— 7 
-10111111111001—12 





Thomas ..... -001010010101001— 6 
A McGowan -001011000010000— 4 
*Dr Huff ..... eon wahis shin -100010000111111— 4—92 
EL occ cvvvcccscescccelededentucpacsesteste 111011110111101—12 
Be IE 0 occ ccccdccccscccescsoge cbnentecsoscoss 11110100111111]—12 
PP ANI ans ches cdcccce ccsastposbeddecsosenssiva 111111011011101—12 
DNR. vnsvevs covecedeseeuarness tendéségsesett 100111111101v10—10 
WES me cca vecrevvevosesasddvodesgtriasenssgtes 110111011100111—11 
eR eae ee .-111111101011011—12 
Barnard ........: . 001011 111000001— 7 
P McGowan .. . .100111000101111— 9 
H Richards ... 


- 001100000000000— 2 
Dr Huff ....cciccdevssstvccccocnbecessbisesecse 100010000111111— 4—91 


Et’ coccovcennineunnphoone 9p sdenanet 1201011011111001001111101—17 











opocnsebbasreeht cei oh mieennee 0000100000001010100000100— 5 
Ae’ TE, icnnncedccsscamcaquesed Gosesoungyin 1411111011111111111111111—24 
ee rr eee 1011110111111111111111111—23 
OB Matdemee: occ cc.ccgneonvevces segeevered 0110011100111010110010111—15 

DD BEE. oo cece nccicnswnes ses connnmeuien 1111001111011100111011011—18 

PF ar BNO 5 cccedeswcenebsccchevavened 1111111101111101111101111—22 
ei Sena ..... ccasaeeeves. cdecventeen 14.01111111111110111111111—24 
a EAE 255 ssvenqudeheeshscsenssecass 1111111111111110111111010—22 
a So eae EEE ccc catecces cs pasens .  -0111110111010101110011110—17 
A MENEE Sdieweccevceg ~13.29111010101111111111110—21 
T Eaton ..... -1101100111111111111111111—22 
F G Barnard 


-1001111100101000110011111—15 
-1000111100011011110111111—17 
-0110110011111110111111111—20 


H Delano .... 
S E Young . 
W 


A_Brabrook -0011100111111111110101111—19 
—gpeesten od ae .011110111000000000000011 1—10 
Re PRES -nocncnnckdsctepepn sty ses cline 1010110111110101111100001—16 
Ee ED poche ciensyppnccavctmaiinnth svtns Ge 1011100111111101111110110—19 
Sweepstakes : 
Events: 123 4 #£42Events: 23 
Targets: 15105p 15 Targets: 15 10 6p 15 
REE ss codeoeciccenssas — oe Uscsuvccccens Di. Bob we 
P McGowan ......... 6 6 & ... Hellman .............. 1110 514 
De OGD: wcccccticvtets 1410 9:14. Eaton: ................ 2958 
Northcott .........+.5 14410 6.. Barnard. ..........0:. 838 
AM OO “See si ees Se Oy Ree oases ncacdccks 7 
PMN \ccccccedsescncs 98 BiBiae VOR ccubscoscapacrs 12 6.7.18 
EEE scecndvecev’s Th FT .n cs BUMUNOUE cotcerccsces és os 0 
Richards ...........5 RrRwzeimtm TRS aiivo coves ve ee 
Hemedes ....ccrscrcses 11 & 210 Thomas ............... 7 Sb 
Dr. J. W. Meex, Sec’y. 
Chicago Gun Clup., 
Chicago, Aug. 11.—This was a very poor day. for target shooting, 


as it was a very dark day, with rain. Nevertheless, Buck made 
the high score in the trophy event—-24 out of 25—with his new 
gun. There was a poor attendance, most of the members being 
taken ‘up with golf. Members who do attend have decided to take 
out a search warrant for the officers of the club, as they have for- 


gotten how they look, excepting the president, who is here rain 
or shine. The scores: ‘ 


Medai shoot, 25 targets: 


BA... pec incddnneddddosnnawswebbberesD 100011 1001000111111110100—14 
COS FOE «x sncenvencnn cece cntenitthin eee ees oMDUDDUD000010111111011111—24 
EEE - nan sn pn0600ssespepbobhobhabibabils 1011111111111111111000110—20 
Se ERY, 0 ctih 0 0Sp oc cnanceevncspeeebshil 0101290111191111111111111—22 
DEE ah as cand bcavtvesbicetocadbepneree 1011001110111111110111111—20 
OE DEOOED on inn 5. co cbdp vgagnenccipetbss exp oh, 11111110001011111—21 
RB Caraon ......esdsweciveveesticeees T 1101110101101001—T8 
, gS RRR ere: 1111111190101120111111111—22 
TB RE De eg mete 7 0000101011100111101010110—13 
Monthly trophy: 

Back .......3. 111111101011000—10 R B Mack....111111111111110—14 
Dr Morton ...110121111901111—13 Stannard ..... 101201111111110—12 
Bowles ....... 111110171111101—18 Walters ...... 11111101001411—12 
Dr Carson ...111100011101101—10 


Practice, 15 targets: Milliken 7, Buck 12, Vietmier Morton 
4 Bowles 11, Mack 8, Stannard 12. Walters 7. sd 


Practice, 15 targets: Carson 9, Buck 12, Bowles 11. 
” cemarked the walrus, who had 
jurnal, . 


wy er runs this \ 
pick rs an old Copy Of the New. York Di dropped bya 
po’ icf expedition. “is a lobster.” r 
: ats, Ge matter Ft asked his mate. ae t 
Vhy, he says, "Under. no. circumstances s| you i 
the water after @ meal.’ Where are we to it thou? Pita 
facta Pree an 


RAVAGE ox * 
sickcGninblimininslisindltsnrcsiasadnicsaadlestipcplesiiocdeeerLaaNCaae 
‘ Fort Smith Gun Club, 
Fort Suirn, Ark., ‘6.~Although annual 
ied of fe apenedtonn Ske oe wi fivcenth 
quite an interest is still in the game in this’ 


the 
On Saturday, for i the club threw 1,300 
in the regula’ Urweekly precice shook and T beieve We 


States. 
On this occasion we had as a visitor Mr. M. A. Han 
St. Louis Gun Club, and though i 


3 

2, 
F 
=< 

= 


his 
shooting. s¢ 
On July 28 Mr. Kimmons won the medal on a score of 22, tieing 


g 
5 
e 
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& 
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Shot Shot 
at. Broke. Av at. Broke. Av. 
Leela nccossevce & 6 $13 Webber ........ 55 550 
Durden ....+.++ 100 -bou eer +» 18 CO 
A C Williams. ,160 87) = ews «BB OWvilliams.. 26 il 440° 
Trobridge .....80 29 .bw OT wsevv en 1» .m 
at. Broke. Av at. Broke. Av. 
Leach ...ssccees a 70 Echols .......-. #0 0 
Knott .....0000. 10 = 114s. DU "Webber ..... +00 -620 
Kimmons ...... 14 93 -1444 C H Boyd..... # 21 «4420 
anson ......-.100 W .%W0 Rosamond ..... 0 2 «6.40 
Muiraney ......200 105 .700 Hunt...,.......100° 37 «3/0 
A W Boyd..... 7% Sls «. BU, Dowd ........ -. B 13.78 
Williams ......125 9 sb 
Shot Shot 
at. Broke. Av. at. Broke. Ay 
OO w 72 ww A W Boyd..... 2 9 
NE ace S39 cm 6 60 =. 00 EL ination os 16 43.30 
CH Boyd......7% 40  .683 Webber ........ % 2 .20 
Harrington . 2 122480 
Shot Shot 
at. Broke. Av. at. Broke. Av. 
O veeo6s 2 2 .$00 Hartwell ...... ~ 2% 8©=«. 480 
C H Boyd..... # 33 «6660 «Leach ........- 125 Ro} «6 
Mulraney ...... 12 81 -648 Webber .......- 50 14 230 
SW eavcved w 2% .480 Rutherford .... 2% Dieunr 





Auburn Gun Club. 


Avpurn, Me., Aug. 12.—Herewith are the scores of our annual 
tournament, held Aug. 8 The morning promised an ideai day 
for shooting, but about 1lo’clock it began to rain and kept it up 
pretty much ali day, which made the shooting rather unpicasamt at 
times; but with a good warm fire in the ciub house and a nice 
warm dinner, the boys managed to keep up spirits and do a very 
good job at smashing targets, y the Waterville squad, . 
which you will see is shooung in great torm. If the State shoot 
is not heid up their way mext year it will be a great surprise to 
most of the shooters in the State. We always thought they only 
had five men in their club, and if one of them shoud be sent to 
Congress or elected President we*should stand a show of beating 
them, but wp bobs Dana Foster, with his. pump gun, and has to 
try real hard to miss even a few in an all-day shoot, so we may as 
well give it up that they have the invincible team of the State, 
though we are going to keep after them as best we can. 

Our Saturday shoot was a success, as usual, and the veteran 


G. R. H. shot the afternoon programme through without a miss. 
The scores: A 











Events: 123 445 6 7 8 91011 Shot 
Targets: 20 15 20 15 20115 20 15 2015 25 at. Broke. 
G R_ Hunnewell ~-WRWVBNHUWWBWIIMNA BW 175 
C, E, Conner -- 171219142141813141220 Ww 173 
Ashley ..... --171131114418161161416 2 182 
Geo Cobb -- 17101718 18141613 161312 WO 170 
F Emerton - WUMW2WU1 814 914 200 132 
S Adams........... «7 86REBBUMM lO 1 
J Coleman ........... 1313161814 91212 81:19 2 140 
Agth yr: ‘s./5..iisewihe -DUWUWUMWM11bA Ww 19 
WaR Richsiviss...cee. 16 13 18 1018 181614171423 20 8 172 
TF Rev ecvecsny 17 1417111711 1714181522 200 173 
fs & oo aes 19 15 19 12°98 13 11 14 18 14 21 200 174 
A Mon dvs seaeses 17 16 16 13 15 121715151423 20 8 172 
F W Files............. 18 13171516 101613181219 20 166 
F W Harrington...... 741712%1641511%19 WO. 16 
E T Wyman.......... 161218 912 61310 7 911 BO 118 
S A Greene........... 16 13:19 1619 151614181521 200 = 181 
W H Stobie......:.... 138 131810 18141814418152% 20 8 176 
D P Foster........... 1915 1915 171518 14191325 200 8 189 
S_ L Preable.......... 20 16 19 13 20 14 20 15 1913 24 200 8 192 
W A Reid Se cameo 200 «159 
VL - 16B420121314401521 20. 15. 
ws -HBbMMUMBIN 9...... WO 100 
OL -12112 9UMWN13.... 60 18 
H E Doten 5 LE: OR, ater nition enbcnd ys0 70 53 
{caer > om cheb ae OA, ope a ee 9 vi 
J -ll $1213 %m® 
C. E. Conner. 





Minneapolis Gun Club. 


Minnearouts,.-Minn., Aug..9.—The weather to-day was entirely 
too warm for the shooters and very few turned out for the regular 
programme. There were some good scores made, those of Mrs. 
Johnston, Stone and Thompson being especially worthy. 

As I write the name of Mrs. Johnston it reminds me that Annie 
Oakley will be in the on Monday. I have heard a number of 
persons make the remark: “The loads or the birds she uses are 
‘fixed.’”” Now I want to say to thése who are of this mind that 
they are very much mistaken, and I give the following as my rea- 
sons: Annie Oakley shot thro the our or five Grand 
American Handicaps, which events are r ized a8 the cham- 
ae events of the United States, and got into money. 

iss Oakley is a most charming and pleasant person to meet and 
she has ‘scores of “friends who are not only proud of her acquain- 
tance, but who appreciate her skill and will back her in any fair 
race, be it at targets or live birds. Miss Oakley while in the city 


will Be-the guest of Mr. and Mrs. S. S. Johnston, ident of 
the Mitmeagelis Gan Cleb. senna Seeeagon 


The scores: 
badge, 25 singles: Th ' : 
ston By, Stone 2 Spear 16, Dow 1a, Brows I, Moore 18: Hace & 
one won tote. 

Club 0 si Saaeen ak beheanetin tae 8, Dow 10, 
Stone 15, Spear 7, Johnston 16, Mrs. Johnston 14, 
Brown 115, er 9, White 13. Thompson won senior badge. 
Mecphite badge 25) singles: Th 2, Johnston 21, M 

i : iompson ° 
= 3 Sione 21, 12, Dow 15, 8, W. P. 

Val” Bists een Se senee Thompson 13, Johnston 12, Mrs. 

Johnston 11, Stone 11, Spear %, Dow 9. Thompson won badge. 


: 





Catchpole Gun Club. 
Wotcorr, N. Y., Aug. 9.—The scores made on our grounds to- 
day are as follows: 
WENNER acccdescodbtndapsceseses «ee +e sLE99E9199011011111101 T101- 
Fowler :.;.5. Deke a Nee eeee see eveees SEIT ATH 
pesbhbbabbaeebeas aioe weve ee ee + 9000100111 1111071 11001000—14- 
TOELLERLE UGLL OLN wy oy ve eo MDDT09991119111991T11011~ 
unin . 1999699199900999917990117 
cot ee. SEONTETIOn— 
Fowler <icceicssedibucecclbee eens eee AOMMIMDIOIT 
° rervei}y araaerareamnarins at : 
f ' 100019191919919001101111. : 
5 ‘ 


E. A. W., Sec’y. 






ton ENS ESE 
SBBESu 


gets, for 
a Waters 
Sconatenn Base, Seria cue sane 
: col Vv 
on these grounds it was t he Nome geet g ed 
ing Out his opponent. Yesterday, h was ia 
rare, good form. He made a run of 40 straight i ice, and 
Be esaen fone le ee be ek ee 
’ a way, W! was 
dusted. This'was sieved oat Eihies a ; In 
he shot at broke 150. To beat 


155 a 
too much for Dr. Lupus, who made a good 
wit many 9. Spee. last 25 targets of the race were broken 
a y each contestant. 


r. Waters shot a Parker » Schultze powder in a Smokeless 
shell; Dr, Lupus shot a Winchester ont Leeder shell and 
Dupont powder. The scores: 





Trap Around Reading, 


Reapinc, Pa, Aug. 11.—At the monthly medal shoot to-day of 
the Mt, Penn Gun Club; of this city, oward Saylor, ‘president 
of the club, won, breaking 23 out of 26 targets. Dietrich, with 22, 
was second, and Hunsberger, with 21, thir 

Pottsville, Pa., Aug, 8.—At a meeting of the Pottsville Fish and 
Game Protective Association, of .this city, held to-night, it was 
decided to hold an all-day open:target tournament on the club’s 
new pone at Seven, Stars, near Pottsville, on Labor Day, Sept. 
3. Fine merchandise prizes will be offered in some events, ond a 
fine programme of open sweepstakes is being arranged. The 
club has secured the services of Arthur Fink, of Reading, to 
manage, and a fine squad of assistants to assist. Pottsville is 
situated in the coal region, and this shoot will draw crowds of 
shooters from all sections. Any person desiring a good time 
should make it his business to visit Pottsville on r Day and 
have the Pottsville boys entertain him at the shoot. muel Gore 
is secretary of the Assuciation, and will answer anything désirable. 

West ‘Chester, Pa., Aug. 11.—Phonix Gun Club came here to-d: 










a 
and defeated the home club in a team shoot by the score of 1% 
to 172. The scores follow: ’ 
Phenix Team, West Chester Team. 
ohnson , Williams.......... oP cop ep 
ollman 13 Howard 16 
Phelert . 13 Brinton . 15 
Smith ... 16 Lumis . il 
Willson 12 Mowry .. 15 
Crothers* . 1! Holland 13 
Hogue ..... BOB ot AF Ferguson . 13 
Wobliltes: swiss. sevisiee ses 4 enry .... 4 
H Miller. .......++ aie anne +18 Sellers .... 16 
DEEDES okcebicccnsdsesen 16 ee 10 
SEMMOD © ‘pnsiWicds ode tivscve 11 Torpey ....... 12 
OEE cocekerde qonnverepe 12 SUED lowhccbpatsuspecqwns 12 
chile overrseestvedine. W-1MB. Gil nocd sc ccceveccsccccccoschOodTB 
bites R. 





J. F. Weiler Gun Club, 


ALLentown, Pa.—There were shooters in fair numbers at the 
last monthly shoot of the J. F. Weiler Gun Club, C. F. Kramlich, 
who has held the gold medal for several months, again won it with 


a score of 20 out of 25, in the medal event. Nos. 1 and 2 were at 
live birds. The scores: 





Events: 23 45 Events: 123465 
3 6101025 Targets: 7 610 10 25 
L Straub aise We Gossmer .........++ +. te: te 
Moyer . Seed de G Keifer ......... ° oe 
C Blaydon . see 814 OH Acker....... .. «. 7 817 
J Jones .... oe ® 4.-C  Weleet oic..50 ss se 6 
Trexler .... vores SOD ee ea Pees ee ae 
C E Kramlic’ +. 7,.2 S Blandon ........... Bs s. 
J Mennig . ol tee Sytes Bauman ee as 
C Straub .. ai§ 5 RRS vsses He | 
M Blose ... 6 5 Griesemer 16 


In an event at 10 birds the scores were: Sobers 9 Cc Miller 6, 
J. Hahn 7, C. Walker 8, B. Foelker 9, C. Blaydon 6, J. Jones 8, 
oo Painter 8, M. Brey 9, C. Kramlich 10, M. Keppler 4, Q. Rit- 

in an event at 6 birds the scores were: Steckel 4, J. Hahn 5, J 


we 5, C. Blaydon 3, C. Miller 5, B. Foelker 6, C. Kramlich 5, 
Sobers 4, Geo. Painter 6, Q. Ritter. 5. 





Bellows Falls Gun Club. 


Bettows Fa.xs, Vt.—The gun club grounds’ record was broken 
by C. H. Gibson, scoring 98 out of 100, missing the 90th and 91st 


‘ane Bellows Falls Gun Club held its weekly shoot on the club 

Drislain’s field, Thursday afternoon, Aug. 9. They had 

or visitors the crack shot J. S. Fanning and F C. Gale an 
Stephen Bartlett. The people were anxious to see Mr. Fanni 

shoot, as he held the — record with 95 out of 100, with 

R. Hull second with out of 100. Below is the score for the 

6 


afternoon: 

Events: 123 465 6 Events: 12345 
Targets: 10 25 25 26 5p 15 Targets: soo ee 
M HRay...... 8 13 22 23... .. Fanning..... 10 2442 .. Dd 
E Norwood.... 9 23 22 22 6.. orrison... 10 20... 20 .. 
C Gibson...... 10 25 25 2 .. 13 Tiekcatie 7bWU..u 
C Shepardson.. 6 19 10 A Wohasreioove ee 
H Fassett-..... OE Oe ke Dyan Se Me ckokion da:mciee 2 311 
Dr Knight..... 716..14 711 S Bartlett...... ait beeches. enist 
Event No. 2 was for gold a watch and was won by Gibson with 


Qe 
$ 


was for a camera and was won by 
with Sarai vent No. 4 was of the Flint cup series 
ibson scored i 


t. 
The next shoot will be Friday, Aug. 17. 
C. H. Grasow, See’y: 


3 
a 
a 





Country Gun Club. 
Myexstows, Pa., Aug. 11.—With Me ensely hot weather and an 


extraordinarily hard west wind, a faced the traps 
this afternoon, but made poor totals. 


E attendance was better, 
however, than the last time. The next shoot the number will. 
greater and more interest be shown. Hope to have 
scores to show the next shoot: 








1.2 3 
10 10 10 

686 

463 

$24 

Weigley .........cc000c0 0s 22 

GIOOUE  sxlvd ndho os cesuchite~ « 6 

. : J. L. Drerz. 


“De.man dat’s dissatisfied an’ shows it 
a wid hones’ ; man 
it'by. talkie’ ais’ nulin’ but a plain kicker” SWashtn 





See 
ee 








About this time Manager Shaner calied the 
for the day, leaving 90 targets to be shot at 


the 8th dawned with a leaden sky,, pouring 
rain, sodden ground and general gloom. 

As the early morning hours wore on disconsolate shooters could 
be seen moving around the hotel or pans in groups discuss- 
ing the probabilities of elearing weather, of which no signs were 
ore ey masses of rain clouds from horizon to zenith, and it 
rain 

Finally hope departed; and when this goes in all human affairs 
the heave breaks and there is complete resignation to the in- 
evitable. The eae shooters =? arrange for the exodus, 

a new 


Newport, Vt. air, very recently 
many of its members caving, no experience at the 

r. Benj. Nort of the Hazard Co., is to be compli- 
ted on bringing the Newport shooters together in club or- 
ganization and rendering them much valuable assistance gener- 


ally. 
Tin T. A. Woodbridge, President; H. Robbins, 
Treasurer; J. R. in, f : 

The entertainment committee at the wuss, were the following 

club members: A. E. Grow, M. Brown, C. Huntington. 
Among the visitors were members of the Sherbrooke Gun Club, 
of Canada, all at ee and leading business men, as fol- 
lows: C. H. Foss, G. C. Thom ,_N. G. Bray, F. M. Craig, 
W. E. Loomis, J. Kirkpatrick and C.D. White; and from Sutton 
ine came two more good men, to wit, A. W. Westover and 

. Hibbard. 

The W. R. A. Co. were represented by J. H. Cameron, the 
quiet man, quietly getting in his work, and Mr. C. E. Roberts, 
who lends color to any assemblage he attends and whose popu- 
larity is increasing. Ben Norton, of the Hazard Powder Co., with 
Ben’s smile that makes a man content with everything in this 
life. Happy = Hallowell, of the U. M. C. C 
usual im evidence, for he did some referee work that called for 
— action in the face of a contradiction. Well, the earth 
ce to move in that minute of time, and then the shooters 
went right on shooting, glad of the prospect of being able to get 
to their homes alive. 

Mr. Jack Fanning, of the Laflin & Rand Co., was present, shoot- 
ing not quite up to his usual high average. W. L. Colville and 
B. Leroy Woodward, of the Dupont Powder Co., were present. 
Mr, Woodward interested the spectators by his remarkably quick 
handling of the gun. on Hull, of the Parker Gun Co., kept 
pace with the leaders; his Adonis figure made an exquisite fore- 
= to the landscape. And there was Bob Root, of the C. F 

‘ope Co., Providence, R. I,, the phenomenal New Englander. 
What possibilities there are for this light-hearted, even-tempered, 
cheerful-under-all-circumstances man, to say nothing of his execu- 
tive ability in conducting the accounting department of a tourney. 
I have heard eleven men ask eleven different questions at one 
time on matters pertaining to the scores, the division of money, 
sale of cartridges, change of Bor wags in a squad, the best load to 
use, the delicacy of flavor of the Providence lobster broiled as 
compared with the crustacean found in other places, and Bob 
answered all quickly and correctly. There was, however, a soft- 
ening of the voice when he referred to the lobster question. When 
a real bad man goes to Bob and enters a vigorous protest, vul- 
garly termed “kicking,” then Bob is at his best. “ He don’t sa 
a word, only looks at the man, his eyes growing sadder and sad- 
der. until that kicker moves away, completely ashamed. Why, 
I’ve known the most vigorous of these gentry to shed tears after 
undergoing one of Bob’s sad looks. 

he gentlemen from Sherbrooke, Canada, announce a tourney 
for Sept. 6 and 7. The scores: 


0., Was more than 
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Lai? a ake 
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Tuesday, Aug. 7, First Day. 
Events: 123 46 67 Shot 
Targets: 15 15 2015152015 at. Broke. 
Fanning 10131914151912 115 102 
Hull ..... 1221442014121814 115 106 
Dickey . 13142014131714 115 105 
Be odcddhapaegoesagsees’ eooee 14141714141914 1155) 106 
Hallowell 1012151312171. 115 90 
Root 144111713 812 8 115 83 
Griffith 144111713131714 115 99 
Hammond 1214414111318138 115 96 
aker 131213 7121812 115 90 
Bartlett 1411 1410151713 - 115 94 
Marlin 8181514142014 115 98 
Budlong 99761014 8 115 63 
Selb: 10 812 9 716.. 10 62 
A 12151413131714 115 98 
Halcombe 77989149 11 63 
Bray .. 111211 14141713 39115 97 
THOMPSON ....-.eseeeeeeeeeeeeeeee 910144141016 9 115 82 
WORGET oe ccccecdccdecdesdyecbe 11101712111713 115 91 
WHEE padtvedciredesBestesedece 131315615131915 115 103 
WEE. dp Baden Donec dD adbodeos 91012.. .. 1713 85 61 
WOOD SicercdvsdheDedecdeodes oF ES v0 'é0'ee 65 35 
Phelps .. 10101710...... 65 47 
Morgan -- 11101610...... 65 47 
eet ‘ so dk OM Bad. % 65 46 
French ... ae 2 Tt eee 65 38 
Greenwood -© 14121711121710 = 115 93 
Swiveller -» 12121812121412 115 92 
Norton .. + WWN1NB13 7 1165 4 
Roberts +10 91111 9138 9 115 72 
Cameron + 981110 8 811 115 65 
Lovenin - 663 46.... 80 23 
Williams - 12 81313.. ; 65 46 
Vermont 4B6b lL 65 53 
Kirkpatrick PEP 0.65 45 28 
i” Re wee be 35 23 
Stetson . 15 1 
Huntington 1b 2 
Miller .... 16 9 
Grow SE. > 18 
Aiken 15 8 
Loomis ... 35 26 
C H Foss . 5 2 
HE 5526s ccces 35 34 
Wednesday, Aug. 8, Second Day. 
SS 2. G5 8 

1b 15 2 15 16 ® Broke. 

b 14 16 2B 14 89 

HUMBRBY 81 

BbUbUNWBY 8 

15 144 18 13 14 ® 94 

4M 16 1 OM 16 87 

in 6b Wu b 75 

9417 0 12 14 16 

122 13 16 «13 «13 «216 83 

HUM 2 eb 87 

12 13 17 14 12 16 84 

ilwBwpwuwBpi Mu 76 

9% &-D B-2 46 

bb 17 1224 Bb 91 

Rib oi 6b 73 

uBuUueE 19 al 

784-9 14 61 

u4 9 % 14 63 

13 14 14 17 85 

il 8 6 9 61 

9 9 9 12 61 

10 11 10 13 nh 

il 13 10 1B 72 

0 8 9 14 63 

n 9 8 59 

i 7 64 

223 8 65 

- i 9 65 

9 il §2 

10 12 bi 

10 10 54 

es a 3 

es nu 

ee 

7 

6 

Ad 


90? ceed? SeoBRRaSEREBEack 





FOREST AND 





H OF nb snvccng nc cagensdousnaae aa. ies 34 17 
a yoe eyavaculll Se badhaebh obeckes ta as. 4 . 3a Z. 
GREY ov eerverevscdschechbekeesse fa oat 
HE Lame.......c0s005 Cases DE 0 obes eee 6 
OEE cayycnsocnctuaby eas esherts basen a ae 1 
Vigneault .......... Pieris kes a cibies "is aa So oa eae 6 

; Dicx SwIveLer. 
Dusted Targets. 
The “dog wagon” fed you well. 


White, of Sherbrooke, Canada, won several firsts. 
aker and Hammond shoot woodchucks nicely, don’t they, boys? 
Marlin and’ Bartlett were right up among the leaders the first 


day. 

The change of background made the game a hard one, indeed. 
Some of the boys thought so. ‘ 

Percy Benedict, of the City Park Gun Club, New Orleans, looks 
charming in his red hat. 

Fanning was not in his usual form. Too much work has made 
him a little stale. A short rest is needed. . 

J. J. Hallowell, Howard Marling, Jack Fanning, C. E. Roberts 
and Ben Norton were of much assistance as referees. _ : 

Budlong suggests that the Interstate Association shingle its old 
tent. It wouldn’t be a bad idea, as it leaks badly. ; 

Griffith was somewhat out of form and did not shoot up to his 
usual average. When at himself Jed can make them all hump. 

B. H. Norton represents the Hazard Powder Co. and W. L. Col- 
ville the Dupont Powder Co. They are both good fellews and fast 
friends. 

Don’t lose sight of that man Dickey. He represents the Parker 
gun and E. C. powder, and if he can’t be on top he will be there 
or thereabouts. : 

The officers of the Newport Gun Club are as follows: President, 
F. A. Woodbridge; Vice-President, W. C. Loveless; Secretary, J. 
R. Aiken; Treasurer, Harry Robbins. 

Three thousand six hundred and twenty-five bluerocks were 
trapped the first day and 3,350 the second day. This was not half 
bad when the miserable weather that prevailed was taken into con- 
sideration. 7 

Manager Shaner was the recipient of several presents from his 
friends in the Providence Gun Club who attended the tournament. 
He is thinking of starting a drug store one of these days. 

There was a rumor that.one of the prominent people present 
had purchased a half interest in the night lunch wagon while here. 
At any rate the “dog wagon” was very much in evidence about 
noon the first day. ; 

A. H. Fox represents the Winchester Repeating Arms Co. He 
is real clever and surprises the boys sometimes with his big scores. 
When at himself Fox will give any of the crackerjacks a brush. __ 

Hammond is all right, and that is no joke, and shoots a fine gait 
as long as there is no hoodoo in his squad. He says he didn’t get 
nervous until he met the hotel clerk after getting mixed in the 
number of Budlong’s room. 

The thanks of the Interstate Association, as well as those of the 
Newport Gun Club, were tendered to Mr. R. C. Root for valuable 
assistance in the cashier’s office. They may make them better than 
Robert, but we haven’t run across them et i 

John J. Hallowell, who represents the Union Metallic Cartridge 
Co., lent valuable assistarice toward making the tournament a suc- 
cess. He ably assisted Manager Shaner, taking charge of the 
score boards, refereeing or doing anything else required of him. 





St. Paul Tournament. 


St. Paur, Minn., Aug. 5.—The fifth annual tournament of the St. 
Paul Gun Club, held at the Intercity Shooting Park, Aug. 3 and 
4, was a success im every way. 

The shooting was done from two magautraps, and at bluerock 
targets, 5 ; ; 

Seventy-five shooters faced the traps the first day, and thirty-six 
shot through the entire programme. 

There were fifty-nine entries the second day, and twenty-five 
finished the programme, * 

There were twelve 15-target events on the 
day, besides a five-men team contest for the C. Hirschy Blue 
Ribbon trophy at 100 targets to each team, Aug. 3, and the Min- 
nesota Game and Fish Association trophy at 25 targets the second 


eee for each 


day. % 

Menulacturers? agents were permitted to shoot for targets only 
without cost—a new and good departure from the old system of 
having those who shoot for targets pay two cents for each target 
shot at. 

The trade was represented by Fred Gilbert, Dupont powder, 
Parker gun and Winchester shells; C. W. Budd, U. M. C. Co., 
Parker Brothers and Hazard powder.; Russel Klein, Peters 
Cartridge Co.; H. C. Hirschy, Hazard Powder Co. 

On the first day Gilbert had high average with 165. The second 
day Budd and Secvloon were high with 167. In the team shoot 
for the Blue Ribbon trophy, the Wheaton, Minn., team won, 
beating the St. Paul Rod and Gun Club team No. 2 1 target. 

In the contest for the Minnesota Game and Fish Association 
trophy Mr. Morrison, of St. Paul, won the trophy for the third 
consecutivextime, Mr. Vander, of Wheaton, gave him a good 
race for the trophy, and it was a good hot shoot-off, each man 
scoring 10 straight in the first tic, 9 each in the second, Morrison 
winning in the third tie with 9, to Vander’s 8. 

Mr. H. C. Hirschy had charge of the office work, and was the 
right man for the place. 

Mr. W. P. Brown, manager of the park, looked after the traps 
and saw that squads were ready, 

The weather was very warm, with a stiff breeze blowing directly 
in the faces of the shooters. 

The targets were thrown about 65yds., and owing to the wind 
were quite erratic in flight. 

Mrs, Johnson took part in most of the events, and with her new 
Parker did some good shooting. 

Mrs. Murry was on hand the second day and made some good 
scores. Mr. and Mrs. Shattuck were out both days, but did not 
take part in the shooting. 

A number of_the visiting sportsmen were royally entertained by 
Mr. and Mrs. Shattuck on Friday night at their home, and several 
letters were read from friends who promised to attend the tourna- 
ment, but for some reason not given did not come. 

We were informed that the St. Paul Gun Club will hold a three 
days’ tournament the first week in September, either on the State 
Fair grounds or at the Intercity Shooting Park. This is the week 
of the Minnesota State Fair and will insure a good attendance. 
They have not decided as to what kind of a programme they 
will have, but as the St. Paul Rod and Gun Club are up to date 
it will no doubt be a good one. 


Friday, Aug. 3, First Day. 







Events: 123 45 67 8 9101112 Broke. 
CGR) assesses. be 12210121212 798 8 711 9 ii? 
TROMPAOM. 80 0366 0dcees ive 12 13 13 13 14 15 12 14 13 12 14 14 157 
cha wdednsedsi cases teave 14 10 1411 1411 141512121313 153 
OGG cési cvs devtwsicpecdd 13 11 11 10 12 11 141311 11 11 14 142 
Kribbs ........ 12 13-13 1011 1812 912 9 912 125 
P Hauser 13 13 11 12 13 10 11 12 14 14 13 11 147 
EINER do sces 11l412101L1011 64ww uae 
Chih sis cs 13 11 12 12 14 13 12 11 13 13 12 13 149 
Wilkinson 13 1212 614 912 11 15 12 13 14 143 
F Novotny 10 12 11 13 12 81310 141211 w eae 
Agard . 8111011 61013 911 81110 118 
Brindly 15 71312111015131012 712 137 
Shell. «. 12 13 13 14 13 13 12 10 15 13 13 11 152 
Bennett - 111010 9101313121212 713 122 
ulton .. - 12 912121113111513 81301 140 
Palmer .. ll 9 910 wwl0 T www w ae 
Davidson - 14 912 11 13 11 11 12 12 14 13 15 147 
Evander - 1415131313 9 91314 14 1414 155 
Sorenson - 101212111210 91113127313 39138 
WOE: ewes we 0.¢h> 409 domyaa ob 1213 10 1211 9121314141413 147 
OE ced wipynabas ones ohO" WiI2IWWUMUNUIBWdIMNIAWww i... 
OO PET TT 1210 912 71113 9 9131310 128 
TONITE, an deny de omy ona TWNWIBN 6 614...... dee 
ROR neds cogs 4+ 0densg sie B131213-9 615141211%10 142 
TONE 68 ooo senppadscove Uli 8uvwBwbn.. .. Sas 
PIG ccdeer oes cashels oi 6-15.33 Wb 160 16 30 
SAO cidd¥t hci ko agen sie 12 1112-138 121218 614413 8.6 - 1 
BODINE cee sgt omgde tae bape om 14141210 914138121214 9-9 439 
TURE, ian Sie cccmep ds +xe 15 13 13-13. 14 13 13 10 12 141415159 
OAD..0 stat Ts s+ <afhees? 4323131413 13-1012 141415 193 
= Cs spy Ae lle ean Sg exes eee 
ergen ..... gas vadlees s ste 0 11 12 14 
flr: ae an cena aa w2UW Inu... 
Mrs Johnston ...,«-«4+ BUUM 78 $B...) 
Dir Hath eccains spve-eacee WRLRBU2IWUNBRRW 1% 
MM <42 o Te vuheses coweveny 13 10 11 14 14 12-18 12-13-48 19.14 < Jpg 
Blossom, y-ca-ceeerazecare 15.35 14 4 V4 18 13 10 14 13-18 13 Y69 





_ Yeekly *torr of aportsmen’s ronding? 














- + 
Ebe ...ccccsvecsseecceoees 12 12 11 13 13 10 12 13 11 14 6 
Hughes ....scecccceeeee MABUUNBB BRE Do ie 
Kelsey ....sseseesessevccesds 1412 1218 11-10 13... cee ee se 
Gilbert ....... cosscscseees 15 14 16 14 14 15 15 13816121213 8165 
Hirschy ..... sreccccreeee WMBNBUDGBGbUMWB 161 
Morrison. .......... wee BEBBUUBMUBBEBBW 160 
Budd. ........¢ sevveceeeee 144146 BBN nu MS 
Kline .....0eseeeeeeeeeeeee 10 123 11 12 11 12 12 18 15. i M6 
Sprague ........-...000. BUBRBBRBBRUBBMU 1 
Seymour ........ Movers -12 612 7 9 81213810 8....- ..- 
White ..... $Gedcaceieu joe EBD SB ass be eee ve 
Welles, <usiescvevavids ces soe OID11239 1 8 9. ci . es 
Gotzian ....... secdeibedes 9 11 11 12 1312141210 14 BS | 144 
TORO Ac ode 550k cece + Cw weiss Bi. Co ee 
A L Johnson .......ccecee ss as Gen 0d cece os bu Clie 
GAVED faisie cs divivcs scupad Oe ea aes ee Us od Ve. Ua wt te j 
COB ns dis divs eeaweesseiem 38 UB oc ID ie ioe wa 
TUNG 5k. Sc ceihianivnivks ee OP EE sie WK che Ves ‘ 
BRORS sh 0. dens seswesqeseed TD O85). 3 ter We 
M F Kennedy..........+. * 9129-1019 Th UD 06. ii ee 
Predette iiss ccskeciisiobes iil 99 8.. bd owls as ee 
GUARIEE sire ois ctccdcotectibns BRUWBWWUMMN.... 
iccvssusvonseddemaadhs Rares eae 
ic coawsdedé sovesenece oo oe 11:12 15 13 14 11 141012 6 
a rdeweccsyaed EN ee | 
- : GTi 56. 
sit F ss WA iss < ‘ 
é DP Se cs ed an'¥e 
Maple twass'c Vass cbuddbeeddVes WSS ee. U6 ies Wie eo ee 
GOED: «cide odikbdedi elds Geiaw 60 o_o 8 9 os 
BOGATORR © ois. scie opewdrigeso ties dilée se be SF 11 10 oes 
BOOM. oceorinaristecaesaseciiin deco wellde oe we 60 60! 96 
DERE sc cevcansadeseane e «sk 0e we an, «0 
N P Nelson ; WII ick. se 
FIOW Mictassscedtdaabtencathe . 65 66.46 ,b00dhed 131014.. 9 
Petry... isevecs iAaonee hel ers Gat oes car cctce ve we an 
Shoot for the H. C. Hirschy Blue Ribbon trophy, 100 birds, to 
the team: 


Minneapolis G. C. Team No. 1. 
French 17 


Wheaton, Minn., Team. 
E Vander......... pactverve 19 














Stokes ... 
Biffton 
Parker ... iS 
Hirschy WP? Fact Givewstecadi ooee A782 
St Paul R & G C Team No. 1. Minneapolis G C Team No. 2. 
Morrison .. 4 MOON 10 vis Catdiee ldickes 4 
Thompson pantiee Nd sede vécdveebled 18 
JC nccovs rs Johnston ..........s0. 4 
oe ROMS! ish esd dsidcced seeeee ll 
MEE Sane iscleke deni daesa INGER, csnccnapsscascadaens 1—63 
St Paul R & G C Team No. 2 St Paul G C Team. 
eee 18 Cet ie undue ancecdsocce 15 
DAMS eicsescteicccecocceces 14 pO Pr oe 14 
piel nial does SO Sbiskevisdubddidecsedse 6 
ROO. . cvctucccceceees 1 WE ae ndedevebdigaeteccoses 14 
U.P ca vidxcsescenwaes 17—81 Relsey aegeeetenkoes seeeeeeed9—58 
Saturday, Aug. 4, Second Day. 
Events 123 465 6 7 8 9101112 Broke. 
MOU ictniued pusbacticrcxcé 144121510 912121414 8....  ... 
Ad] cecseceeee vosacstends © 2 eS eit eee o. ace 
DPRNONA Gide Sivcnscssodages 10 11 13 12 1313 18 913141012 143 
POCMCN Kaa h 0 cbse ccntiasne’s 13 14 13 15 1411 1213121314 9 81163 
DREURS F550 ds cap caeveeante 13 14 13 12 1413 141118121412 9155 
SE CN asic 0c itv ncacs - 1413 13 11141213 1316181212 155 
Dang csesdccescccecccccses B16 911 9 712141010 8 129 
Chief ned Gibeenckdcavis > +» 1413 13121212 141310101211 39146 
Wilkinson .........cse05 13 13 14 13 14 10 14 1512101210 3160 
MEU. cates be cucduades 14 11 141311141381112 91212 14 
MND, 60nd dup seus Weks ghek’ s 211112121018 8....10..  ... 
Wallace .....cescceeeceees 1131412144 1010......  ... 
FI 6G dav chic e cncces 14 14 15 11 13 10 scuue: 161 
REG “eon eB edb G6 dnagn nol 14 10 12 131113 121014127313 S147 
OS Tes Sadie cpg deuan 1011 7 812318 9%0........ ote 
BUMS 4. <avadeoncotavace 2 915111210141414111413 149 
WS ci ccduaselesdtesuceeaé 14 12 10 11 13 1213 14 81112 8 138 
Ps @irancgude dun Maeeenrwebus 15 12 10 10 16 138 10 1111 10.. .. rey 
Bennett eavedéaeataccentee 14 14 131313 81412131312 8 147 
DOMME: fi eicenscéascasee Se OE Oe BE seo ba. cc ae) oe: cc eee 
BHRGICF ccpcessevviscoces Sy ERG EE SE Bos bane Sav 46 net sek 
BEE vet davateusesivceesss 1312 56 9 910..101312.. .. dée 
DO ©. cwcccceccosscccssces 12 13 13 141211131213121111 147 
GIARIEE a6 oc ccccccocecccses ae Oe OU 6 So. cs cc. 0c éa 
MEE hl doacastchoacescs 12 11 11 12 121312 813141512 145 
SEE da cxdeocccdocveceke 1210 9 914 9 81012...... eae 
Kelsey ....+0. bisdssuenecde Se De Oe SR det. dd dx om 6000 - 
Ree iamacad 12121212138 810 912 8.... 2... 
UMN scsccvcoce ehenenwad eR EE Made hecdni 60a uae Wid iki Faids 
POT Fe cideccccsccccctece 2 OE SE SO Os dg 00 schon eda 
GENES Sip chcdccctccscance 14 13 14.15 1411 151413111415 = 168 
SRMOUNE Exccecdsciscrseces 14 15 15 13 1413 111412121414 = 161 
MORIN! ie ivettddcscecce 14 11 13 14 15 1314156 14151514 =167 
OE  sacavenvensssecsencce 12 15 15 15 14 12 141314141415 = 167 
Kline ...... WFepctessacesae 12 14 141418 911141310 814 155 
SOMME lds cicdsctocccee 15 13 14 12 121013 1413151112 164 
MU Caveileveccsesccaccas 12 12 15 13 14 10 13 1012 15 1312 = 161 
BOE iis Mac acccescee 10 15 15 12 1411 111313141513 166 
EMME Te ciedeskenisshaseed 10 914141413101011151214 146 
Kidd PSabagivobodedscises 14 13 15 13 10 9141311131414 1853 
WOW hbo Se ledcactece < Ton: Meroe. Jt 24 aa Maa ‘onthe «te 
a a ae GAL PP eg pepe Ga 
DWE PGE ie ec cadectees WU OE a) n° ce) cada Ei doves 
FRGE ae bases caciscare 9 8 9121210121011 8.. 
ee ee WP dec MEE oe. on, as.-deiee 
Be VOMIT adie ccviccecece: ce 14 16 13 1311 14 1414.. .. 
PR oduisiccckvestam c 15 13 111412111314... 
Seymour Bbigtvacdsadsacave en de, oe 4161313121101. 
G OF Gis. Gee scvedsis cates og ce ce ee §.... 
MY ec scdddgedscavoviedse en de pe de ne Se aE 140 chen ien 
NE ea das o Havabepedates de aek ce a. cor as 23 96.. 
MOE ceckeicathicacasevacen guide de duke ee 
aes Veudsesecpocdepecsting ve. ce ee shies eee eS, 
Meh hetbheceassacesdesee oe a6, 000 be iad 13 1 5. 
ii a Mes edie Madde nos obec adeescchan ae oc "7 = 
DOUOMGORE cb beitickcscictectbetas 4s). 0e bo’ oe Oss: pf 
WOES, «. Maobls iscblesatds tis ie icde ce 24 asc Be ie Mien 
OD Pisce cede Bos tdetacctes ieetsa tebe do éd be ne ec 8. hi 
BUMNAE:. va ceneresccsiecsdnatentan bs ha ddréw as ll 8 0 


Minnesota Game and Fish Association trophy, 25 birds per man: 








McGraw ..... -18 Highhouse ......... 
arker -22. Mrs Johnston PA gis 
Morrison OHBMHON: 65s. cccccsccee 20 
Hirschy SS respite td 24 
Gotzian . MUI Sis oocecegcccccon con 2 
Cook .. Brindly asa deSepceadava asa w 
Vander ... MO ei nesroccseSiccecceaues 20 
Davidson ....-0+0++-eseeeeeeese19 Phister .............00000007" 14 
19 
w 


Shoot-off at 10 birds: 





ARIEL caw ces ttt cheabines «ax 10 P Hauser ..... 
© Vem Soros ae ete rahe 
Shoot-off at 10 birds: ae 
MOFTisOM «.-seeeeesseeserereeee9 E Wander ......cccccccece.... 9 
Shoot-off at 10 birds: 
pr ween sesreeeeeD KE Vander. ...........0.000.... 8 
orrison ing the troph i msecutive tim 
retains the oma ’ ~~ oe lene” 
Take inventory of the good things in this issue of 
Forest and Stream. Recall what a fund was given 
last week. Court on what is to come next week 


Was there eva i #3! the world a more 





. : _ a ne 
ae satiienaeaeatel eine i , 
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Peters Cartridge Co. Tournament. 


BramInonam, AS, Age. T—It was the grandest amateur shoot 


ever given in th. Some time since the Peters 


Co., of Cimcinnati, U,, decided to give the ~ in the South a 
decided that 


tournament, and it was 


ham Gun Club with R. 


success was G viz.: 


forty-four shooters. 


On Sunday, the 5th, the shooters tommenced to arrive, and kept 
arriving until the morning of the 8th. They were from all over 
Monday 
for the tar- 
gets was very bad, and combined with this the ground rose to 
made it very difficult for the boys to 
This accounts in part for some of the poor 


Alabama, Tenessee, Mississippi, Louisiana and Georgia. 
afternoon was devoted to practice. The backgroun 


quite an elevation, which 
“get on to ’em.” 
scores made. 


The fun started promptly at 9 o’clock on. Tuesday morning, with 


Baugh as assistant manager, the 2 
The largest amateur shoot given in 
the South in years, showing an average entry in each event of 


a full entry of fifty-four men, and kept. up, until darkness closed 


the sport. Two sets of traps were. used—the magautrap and the 
It was one incessant popping of. guns and the 
the referee, “Dead” or 

Your correspondent at one time 
about midday, after. partaking of a hearty lunch, undertook to ref- 
f the cool breezes and balmy air, with the 

There is no 


Sergeant system. 
call of the shooter, “Pull” and the reply of 
“Lost,” as the case might be. 


eree the match, an es 
steady popping of the guns, threw him into a doze. 


place in the writer’s memory where he has enjoyed an outing bet- 


ter than he did at the Country Club, on whose grounds the shoot 


was held. 


In the first day’s programme each contestant who shot through 


oe a? programme shot at 175 targets. 
is, 
‘ollowed closely by Dr. Wilson, of 
average of 90 per cent. 
ing of the last day. 


Sayannah 


Mr. Abe Frank, of Mem- 
enn., won the first day’s. highest average of 91% per cent, 
Ga., who scored an 
Mr. Frank led Dr. Wilson 3 birds on the 

Each killed 150 out of the 175 shot at, 


and that left Mr. Frank winner of the handsome trophy donated 
by the Peters Cartridge Co. to the winner for the highest average 


for the two days. 
Mr. E. J. 


quires, of Cincinnati, O., a representative of the 


Dupont Powder Co:, shot the highest average of all for the two 
days, but as he was not entitled to shoot in the amateur ranks he 


was debarred from winning the trophy. 
There is no doubt but Dr. 


Wilson would have won out had he 


not been taken ill in the early morning of the last day’s shoot. 
Aside from the shoot the a and participants were 


greatly amused and entertained 


y Mr. Frank, whose tricks at 












*Lemcke . 9976 2. oe oe Hees 
JS Foster te 
- lL 
Banks ... 6. 08) be 
Watson .. 4 x2» 
L C Smith 13... 
Stillman ... 0 12.. 
Haynes .. om ee gee 
Fuller. . . $66 
dams .. So niiceiee 
— oe 
DOES ns 0 nach geben» cegnnnad oath, scsshie tenured 
BEER xo sokAssaccasseys xesuesPbabs: ps dk oases smetaaiennh 18 17 
Re. ntinnrchsantven vad eneeenane 8 5 tre 
Wednesday, Second Day, Aug. 8. 
Events: 123456678 9% 
Targets: 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 25“~Broke. 
9 12 17 12 14 @ 16 14:17 21.. 151 
*Squires . -- 12145 0141816 15142022 = 161 
Abbott .. -- 12111912121122151623 150 
*Avery .. -. 12111612131410 71820 148 
Wilson .. -MSMUMNMULBBA Bil 
Eastham -- 81116121014411131613 1% 
*Kaufmann -- 1114415 9111710131313 126 
Brown ..... -- 4141411115412 1822 161 
Baugh .. - 9101913141913 121422 145 
BED cd¢rycecessas -122 913111014 8 91514 116 
VOMe innba'ch « covinr codes Soupebe 10 13 17 141416131219 24 = 162 
DOPING. 50 60 05> -vovevstmobocskoctd 1110111218126 18 148 
SETI is dadinddnaece hes estan 91012 91318121115 22. 131 
Hemdera0® 40.505. cvedevssvvedes 144101713131512151719 14 
LAVMRBIBIOR « 06:0 000s bocc cede cbewes 13 138 18 1415 1612131722 8158 
WORT « ocene csdvesveonexens 11 91310 91311101713 116 
DUEGE ‘sasvedsocoescosnneevecenes BRWWWU1 §101216 117 
RANE ikc vis cv'c6h 8 Ves eUVEREEOSCe 11 816 9151311 81419 1% 
MGC erMRORs » 5 oo icc sseesavesecios 11 12 16 14 181714141519 145 
PURGING 96 ob0 vawsiibe lie incdios 10 13 16 1313 15 14121217 8 135 
re er ee oe 10 12 16 13 18 19 12 1419 20 = 148 
CER: cds coc nseswse slewastieays 122 $16 WU11312182% 132 
DERRID . s060 5 dette shebove dees 14131515 712 8111417 1% 
OO Fea eee 121215 11141710101424 14 
DY ois desert tinhpinedes te 161315 9101210111721 133 
EEE Lice an ee scituas idee -12 91611 813W1L1b2 13% 
DEGOEE ccccccecccnatedunss cessive 12 12171312 1812101319 8133 
GOD cdc ccncccctectosecdcesses MUUBWNUIW12WwUWG 134 
PROIDOOE csc owsev ands cosebbas ll 91510121711131419 131 





AT BIRMINGHAM, 


legerdemain were so marvelous that he would be a credit as Her-" 
The only Irby Bennett—he was on the grounds; 
resentative 


mann’s successor. 


also Harry Lemcke, the se popular Southeastern r 
of the Peters Cartridge Co., from far-away Savannah. ; 


so Maurice 


Kaufmann, the New Orleans, and Mr. John E. Avery, the Atlanta, 


representatives of the cartridge. 


After the shoot was concluded a memorial was passed among 


the shooters by Mr. Robt. Baugh, of the Birmingham Arms Co. 
the signatures to attest the appreciation of the shooters and Bir- 
eters Cartridge Co. for their liber- 
trapshooting in the 


mingham in particular to the Ps 
ality and sportsmanlike spirit in promotin 


South, and also many thanks to Mr. John H. Mackie for his able 


management of the shoot; and truste 


that the time would not be 


far distant when this company would te a shoot, if not here, in 
t 


some near point in the South, when there is every reason 


to be- 


lieve there would be a large, if not larger, shoot, as all partici- 
pants were so delighted that they have all promised to attend any 
shoot given by this company within 200 or 300 miles of their re- 


spective homes. 


Thirty dollars cash was added by the management to the last 
event and heiped send the boys home happy and closed the whole 


shoot with great satisfaction to all. * 
Below are full scores of the two days: 


Tuesday, First Day, Aug. 7. 


Events: 








1234565678 910 
Targets: 15 16 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 25 
PEE “wee kGbct s agdidveccotoeves 13 16 19 14 15 18 13 13 18 22 
TOD Guu siccccgeececccoseckss 13 14 19 13 12 20 12 13 18 22 
R72. Caidvecccqnc gs cqupsneves aS Ee oe BD DB ae so 6 oo 
ET aoe Os Jn os sepuebootene 14 15 18 15 14 18 13 14 165 21 
SABRE) cicges nipnch Bo amtiterwed 138 81813 717 10 13 14 19 
SE C04 sun esos dvagecameanll 12 18 18 11 10 17 9 18 16 22 
*Kaufmann . 12 12 12:13 14 15 15 14 16 19 
Brown ....... 13 18 14 13 15 16 13 15 17 20 
Baugh ...... - 18 181212 9 19 10 13 17 22 
Smith ... 11 10 1312 917 12121719 
Etheridge .. - 13 13 14 11 13 17 10 10 18 17 
Pinkston ... -WU131 812 81381 .. 
Broyles ...... -RBWbMNMNEC IRB 
SE CSS peee ens 121118 §1315 10 61415 
MSS SE LIESS cas iin ch cctandered 81214 91Lll 912 1618 
ER hihGets Loum sd can pcaess oy 10 10 16 10 1215 10 9.... 
I OS ee lL 101414 91210 94417 
acne tata wi svdesteeses pean 14 10 15 9 14 15 10 11:18 2 
ST eee 14 18 19 13 12 18 12 10 18 4 
Se geod cuse vs scsen due eet 11 18 1612 10 9 9 131319 
ee MINE Sis s Sc owes vis oott BAB. SL. «sem ae ee xe 
MNERID 94ES soo ac cscs cececue 1011 13 101216 8 121719 
MIRE, Cocco ciceesscspyentd B ISRBULICINW EL 
NE sd, 1680 Boke ccs We cneuss cgwe 2 91221 B §Ub1T 
DODO 6556 FE CSS Lien cosas lil 17144117121) 46 21 
De rel Schc5 a0 das vv'weee 9 12 14 12 10 20 10 1) 13 15 
MINE 6). « dtcss wae aveuke race 7 12 13 12 10 17 10 10 13 19 
Brednardello ............-0+-058 18 13 1410 813 14 12 12 18 
nee aa” 915 14 18 9 14 12 10 17 19 
OS Se RRS eee 712215 6 617 9131417 
ON ee UMUbRND 911462 
Re Geeines oka0cwh wechetwha 1212 919 9 16 15131419 
MUR. coke xesaenssiliviesiohs eRe Bee ees 
SD nedbiskbnvasvcyedat sks sah 13 1215 11:18 715172 
A Paul ......... - Bll 812128 8 18 14 21 
ee ee Ee 
— «Seen 9 16 hte 
oster ue 
Oliver ett tee 
Abbott . 1 ROS S See eS 
Fowlkes .. SUBMBUMITD 
Warren. 790 8... THUD 
Morgati * Mek BRE 3 Pape 
Marlowe. js.+ssee os: Pa et OD ks oe 0b ve us 
DEMIRE re rdireseereyesees swscye ad $342 


Mtert pr we ee es oe 
~<* . tp twas 


: BHSHEBBEESSRNEREERE: REEK: 8 


wee 


Popham . 













-WHITIBNMIVRBWITIB MW 

Girard . -13810138 8111713121720 1% 
Fowlkes -MWBbBMB &8U162 1277 
Long, .. wes to 71213138 102 
L C Smith -151447 2 91513141822 149 
Bregnardello -10 716 71210 8131316 112 
REED wide ciipadoces cases - 131116 10121213121618 1% 
EEE couvedstigovocsccactbedenh 91415 14 91712 91820 187 
PONE «02 canepc cbesensgednesail 111012 121811101213 118 
ET. dhelasbbwbocdecevesednsnae We 8. TF BW kick. vale, Se ye 
BEOTQAN ...0cccevecsecdecsccvese 101014 7.. “as ° 
EEMEEED Uvavond cecccccdécacsosonues 10 10 1610 .. 912 
OEE Like sccnnegepoypeouge ait 2Wll 8... os 
SEENEE = dpasdicts seve es sakhua 91116 7 8. ow 
SNEED. <candss oscéyewines enanans 91112 9 7.. este 
SUN "-cékaskcsaveebbocebsotass DP Ome COD odes oh ws 
CRROEIEE * 4050 cyavecpewicenes 6 6........WWlLB 
EEE encdndncedavebecstvepedh be a a os ae ms 
J FH Brown ....iccsespocvevesee 8 6 8.1 82.. ... 
ED. .oks on tedvesiewsb shied: wbted. ol O20 <. ses 5. ° 
DE ati eVensuctossssevess Ss “eb 81410....10..10 . 
secur baccesmatigneoethpesdconped: 40:00 . ab se 
CTE cecccccccececcccscccssvcess oeiee ey ae 10141017.... so8 
CADED ccovegneedavesivecess seetss (sules.tee soesece se OMM  .«.. 
PRMD 00 cans ohocmynnedédneea:06 di Balee 60-40 be Ore. 68 ee 

: lst Day. 2d Day. Total. 
*Luther J Squires ......60..0ceacceceeees 156 161 317 
Plow RE 55 cas saisn iss cicduseshtevbsvascbe 160 151 31 
ne ee re 157 308 
John: Livingston ...........cseccccssesecs 153 158 306 


Abe Frank, Memphis, won first average and medal. 
*Shooting for targets only. 


Notes. 


There was a race between Alabama, Georgia and Tennessee for 
a watermelon, but the winners of the race, who were the Alabama 
boys, failed to get the melon. , 

ick Pooler, after the first day, said: “I will give Mr. Pooler’s 
gun, also Mr. Pooler, a talkin’ to, and to-morrow we will 
go out and break them all”; but evidently he forgot to, from the 
looks of his score. Dick generally shoots at the to 

R. H. Baugh (to whom a great deal of credit is 
cess of the shoot, as he kept it before the boys’ eyes all the time 
by sénding notices to them and working like a trooper) shot a 
good race end was one of those who were most pleased over the 
success of the shoot. 

Charlie Reif got in late the first day. He gave as his my 
that he was taken sick. Of course, we-will have to believe 
bétause his looks bore out his statement. - 

.The traps and shells seemed to vie with each other for best 

e 


é 


record. traps made but one miss and there was not a single 
missfire or balk among all the Ideal or New Victor shells used. 
The Birmi Eastham, Brown, Baugh, 





ue for the suc- 





[Ava 18, 1900. 
I2foot Boser’s : and said Irby. Bennett had 10 
=e Re ’s or gun Irby 
aan says: “Ti those right quarterers away, as I can’t 
it "em. 


Dr. Wilson, of Savanngh, wants them thrown a little harder the 
next time. 


Bene Batts . Jones wee, here, there and overunbarn. sad. Bis 
and comic remarks pl 


jolly ways the crowd. He tried to 
shoot one event, but would not let his score be published, as he 
said his friends would not believe it if they saw a straight score 


after his name. 





Fitchburg Rifle and Gun Club, 


Fitcusurc, Mass., Aug. 10.—The club held its 
regular shoot of the season this with sixteen shooters 
present. The excessive heat and the ing 
shower made the conditions sey ennerenis for 
the first few events, but after shower 


cl afternoon. We had with us to-day > from 
the Orange Gun Club, and j } om Oe he broke the 


targets, being on strange grouni being first experi- 
ence shooting over a magautrap, ony “he’s all right.’ 

We were of the presence of three of our own members— 
Messrs. Dix, Hawkins and White—who have been constant at- 
tendants, but this year have been te in having trains so 
that their.runs came on the dates of our We hope the 
— is broken now and they will again be with us at each 
shoot. 

And there are those Leominster fellows, who are always around 
when there is any shooting going on, and how we should miss 
them if they should stay at home. Their genial ways always add 
to, the enjoyment of the occasion. They seemed to be in better 
spirits than usual to-day. It must be they hadn’t 
event at Gardner on Wednesday last. e haven't er; but 
then I shan’t say much about it. We came in third, and I agreed 
with one of the members of the team when he said, “The. only 
reason we weren’t fourth was because there were only three 
teams.” 

We don’t seem to be much good in a match. We do our best 
shooting when it doesn’t count, and we are all asking oursel 
“I wonder why? I wonder why?” But we always have a nat 
time just the same. 

Appended are scores of to-day’s shoot in full: . 


Events: 





7 1234567 8 910 
Targets: 10 10 2 Sp 10 10 10 10 3 
B 6 6 15 7856. 
4414677767. 

om an 8h. tote ee'-oe 

SO ui. 8. cs we 

64138779 92 
65617 4866 822 

8 es oa" bs 0 do 

8 ee on ok eF 

- 10 ry eh. ei NEAR 
vot 6866 98 
‘ 489678 
oe DE es 

810 7. 

Se ee oates 
cegnysmeesbeghhhecGdnsbieretpdseie ts ob be tv 8h 89 8 617 





All events unknown angles from mageuteap, 


. A. Curzer, Treas. 


Mississippi Valley Notes. y 


PROGRAMMES are out announcing the amateur shoot to precede 
the big Indian —a at Lake Okoboji. The dates for this event 
are Aug. 23, 24 and 26. Targets are to be thrown on the Sergeant 
system, and the programme calls for ten 15-bird events each day. 
Jn the 24th a special race will be shot at 20 birds for a sterling 
silver cup, The management will be in the hands of Hinshaw 


brothers, who offer five high average and four low average prizes. 
While thi i 


s is to be in all respects an amateur shoot, many of the 
experts will be present, getting in form for their own affair the 
following week, and it will in all likelihood be one of the big 
shoots of the year in the Northwest. 

The Lewiston, IIL, Gun Club gives its annual midsummer tourna-” 
ment on the 15th inst. Targets will be thrown from magautrap at 


2 cents each, and the programme calls for fifteen events, embracing 
200 shots. 


The Knoxville Gun Club is one of the thri sh 
organizations.of north central Illinois, holding Se ae 








week. The following scores were le at the last gathering: 

Events: 12345678 98 

Targets: 10 10 10 10 1010101010 10_—Ss Av. 
Burnside . 710 9101010 910-9. 933 
Charles 7798878...... 71 
I Lewis 876679766... 68 
H Le 7775676 810.. .688 
ouk .. 766696%76....  .6% 
BERR Saree 5647868767 660 
Babcock .......++«++++ 6378878765 .6 
PUGUGR.. cos cgupndanesoosscsculie sted 455676767. -507 
FC Leemidesrcccsccccdecscdvensice 4458836656.... 608 
Some very good. shooting was done by J. H. Lewis, having 


~- a Jr but once poo cons s 

r. Pierce wasn’t usual ; 

little more forward in’ the future. > says he will lean a 
? F. C. Reem. 


bo ee 








PUBLISHERS DEPARTMENT. 


At Least It Helped. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I thank x very much for the article on “Domesticating Wild- 
fowl,” by Fred Mather, from your pox of March, 1899. I find it 
quite interesting and helpful, and eel under obligations to you. 

Your kindness brings to mind a time twelve or fifteen y ago, 
when my sons and some of their chums used to go camping. ere 
was one boy among them who quoted Forest anp Stream for 
everything. It got to be a joke among all the others, when t 
wanted to emphasize a@ point as being the truth (even when it 
wasn’t) by saying, “But is is so; Forest awn STREAM says so.” 
The young man referred to cooked by its authority; hunted by it; 
fired by it; ate and slept by it, and no other way could be right 
while he was camping. . That same g@ man afterward ed 
medicine, and is now a prominent doctor in my city ), 
and for the past three years has been the city 


likely to continue so. I suppose all this came about 
Forest arp Stream! 





them. Drew Boyp. 
Picturesque and Sportsman’s Paradise. 

Mount Poeono, a in the h of 
Pera Am Aig oe gem «* eters Wane Gar ton te 
Delaware River may be seen; is by the Rail- 
road. Fi pines cover the sides. The climate is 
a eee vy CSeere Fem setae. or 

pentane ‘couse and the are ; ; 


ee 8 ere ta aaeaed te 7 
Gee olttie De EL. kW tebe regitn bs ssmenen ed ee 
amen nng eR ag 


Grove Park, the hunting 


is near —Adv. 





